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TO  THE 

VERTUOUSLY  NOBLE  AND 
TRULY  HONORABLE  LADY, 

The  Lady 

CATHERINE  MOH  UN, 

Wife  to  the  Lord  Warwick  Mobun,  Baron  of 
okehamptm ,  my  highly  honored  LORD. 

May  it  pleafeyour  Ladijbip , 

Adam,  Imbolden’d  by  your  ac- 
cuftomed  candor  and  unmerited 
favours  to  things  of  the  like 
nature,  though  difproportionJd 
worth  :  (Becaufe  this  Excellency 
feems  to  contract  thofe  perfecti¬ 
ons  lur  Sex  hath  been  invefted  with,  which  are 
as  efl’ential  to  your  Ladifhip,  as  light  to  the  Sun) 

I  prefumed  to  fecure  this  innocent  Orphan  from 
the  Thunder-fhocks  of  the  prefent  blafting  age, 
underthe  fafe  protecting  wreathof  your  name; 
which  (I  am  confident^)  the  vertues  of  none  can 
more  juftly  challenge,  then  thofe  of  your  Ladi¬ 
fhip  ;  who  alone  may  feem  to  quicken  the  lifelefs 
Scene,and  to  demonflrateits  poffibility  ;  reducing 
Fables  into  Pra&icks ;  by  making  as  great  honour 

A  o  vifible 


The  Epijile  DEDICATORY. 

vitiDie  in  the  mirror  of  your  dayly  pra&ife.  Your 

pardon.  Madam,  for  daring  to  offer  Inch  adulte¬ 
rate  Metals,  to  lb  pure  a  Mine  ;  for  making  the 
Shadow  a  prelent  to  the$ubftance;the  thoughts  of 
which  was  an  offence,  but  the  performance,  a 
crime  beyond  the  hopes  of  pardon.  When  my 
Fate  bad  caff  me  on  the  firft ,  I  eheemed  my  fejf 
uiifafe  (with  the  Politian  )  (hould  I  not  attempt 
the  latter  ,  fecuting  One  error  by  {baring  at  a 
greater  :  but  my  duller  eyes  endured  not  the 
proof  of  fo  glorious  a  Teft,  and  the  waxed  jun- 
ffure  of  my  ill  contrived  feathers  melt  me  into  the 
fear  of  a  fall  :  Therefore  (with  the  rnoft  defpe- 
rate  offenders)  I  caft  my  felf  on  the  mercy  of  the 
Bench  ;  and  fince  I  have  fo  clement  a  judge  as 
your  felf,  do  not  wholly  defpair  of  abfolution,  by 
rcafon  my  Penetential  acknowledgment  attones 
part  of  the  offence;  and  your  remiffion  of  the 
whole  will  eternally  oblige, 


Madam. 


f  5  /  »  • 
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The  humble  ft  of  your 
Lachfbips  Servant  r, 


A  L  EXANDER  GOUG  H  E. 


To  Mr*  Alexander  Goitgbc  upon  bis  pun u (lung. 
The  excellent  Play  call’d  the  gwcn 
or  the  Excellencie  of  her  Sex. 
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IT  F  T la  yes  be  looking  glaffes  of  our  lives 
I  where  dead  examples  quickning  art  revives : 

M  By  which  the  players  dreffe  themf elves  ^  and  We 
By  them  may  forme  a  livinglmdgry 
To  let  thofe  [allied,  lie  in  age  in  dufi  ...  ;  - 

Or  breast  hem  with  pretence  of  ft  and  juft.  ,  •,  *' 

Is  a  rude  cruelty, as  if  you  can  /•,, 

Tut  on  the  chriftian ,  and  put  off  the  man . 

3 ut  muff  all  morall  handfomnes  undqe 
Mind  may  not  be  divine  and  civ  ill  too. 

What  though  we  dare  not  fay  the  Poets  art 
Can  fave  while  it  delights,  pleafe  and  convert \  ^ 

Or  that  blackffiens  we  heare  Which  in  this, age  <  * • 

Fell  When  it  ftas.a  chur^hynot  when  a. ft  age , 

Or  that  the  *  Fr  eft?  iters  that  once  dwelt  there ,  ^ 

T rayed  andthriv  d  though  the  play houfe  werefo  re,  r . 

Yet  this  wfe  dare  affirmed  here  is  wort  gain 
In  feeing  men  act  vice  then  vertue  fain; 

Andhedefs  tempts  a  danger-that  delights 
In  profeft  players  then  clofe  Hypocrites  , 

(fan  there  no  favour  to  thefc-ane  be  jhewn 
Becaufe  Jack  Fletcher  Was  a  Biffopsfon  3 
Or fince  that  order  is  condemn  d  doe  you 
Thinfipoers  therefore  Antichriftian  too ; 

Js  it  unlawful fince  the  ft  age  is  down 
To  make  the  prefs  aB  :  where  no  ladies  fiwome 
At  the  red  coates  intrufton  :  none  are  [trip  tj 
Tfo  Hyffriomaftix  has  the  copy  whipt  . 

2fo  man  d’on  Womens  cloth's  ;  the  guilt les  p/fif 
Weares  its  own  innocent  garments  :  its  or.  n  drejje  0 
Such  as  free  nature  made  it  :  LeHt  come 
Forth  Midwife  Gougheficcurelyyand  if  ftme. 

Like  not  the  make  or  beautie  of  the  play 
Bear  witnes  to’t  and  confidently  fay  .  - 

Such  a  relict  as  once  the  ft agedidfifn 
Ingenuous  Reader ,  merits  to  be  known . 
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t;«»  0/  Arragon. 

^Permctsi,  a  Young  Lord*  ;  .  t<  t 

*Bufo,  a  Captain.  7  ;  ^ 

Pynto,  Aftronemerf>  Kings  Party: 

Muretco*  ^ 

Velafco,  gut  ens  General. 

Lodovico*  his  friend. 

Alphonfo ,  afterwards  King. 

Collomcllo,  ? 

UunfeHers  to  the  $yseen,  v 

*.  i  v  -V  t  ^  _ 


Almado,  ^ 

Herophil,  her  Woman. 

Salaffa,  widow,  Miftrjfsto  Vchfco, 

Shaparoon 

Mopas,  Velafco  s  man. 
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Hangman. 
*  Meflfcngcr. 
Groom. 
Officers. 


ACTUS  PRIMUS. 


Enter  Petruchi  with  Bufo,  Pynta  and 
Muretto ,  in  poor  habi*. 

Petr  M&M&SSl  EL  free,  and  all  forgi¬ 
ven. 

Omner.Blefshcr  Ma¬ 

yfly. 

_  Petr.Henceforth(my 

fr:ends)take  heed  how  you  fo  hazard 
Your  lives  and  fortunes  on  the  peevifh 
motion 

Of  every  difcontent,you  will  not  finde 
Mercy  fo  rife  at  all  timfrs. 

Muret.  Gratious  Sir  /  i 
Your  counfel  is  more  like  an  Oracle, 
Then  mans  advice,  for  my  part  I  dare 
fpeak 

For  one,  I  rather  will  be  rackt  afunder 
Then  e’re  again  offend  fo  wife  a  Ma- 
jefly. 

Petr.  ’Tiswell,  your  lives  areonce 
more  made  your  own  ; 

I  muff  attend  the  execution 
Of  your  hot  General, each  ffiift  now  for 
yourfelves.  Exit  Petruchi. 

Buf.  Is  he  gone,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 


We  have  the  common  Capony  of  the 
cleer  heavens 

Once  more  o're  our  heads,  Sirs, 

Muret.  We  are  at  liberty  out  of  the 
Hangmans  clutches, 

Now,mark,what  good  language  and  fair 
words 

Will  do.  Gentlemen. 

Pjn.  Good  language  /  O,  let  me  go 
back  and  be  hang’d,  rather  then  live 
within  the  rotten  infection  of  thy  Can- 
kred  breath  j  the  poyfon  of  a  flatterers 
tongue  is  a  thoufand  times  more  dead¬ 
ly,  then  the  twinges  of  a  rope  $  Thoi* 
birth  of  an  unlucky  Planet : 

I  abhor  thee. 

Muret.  Fy,  fy  \  Can  you  rail  on  your 
friends  thus. 

P)ti.  Friends,  my  friend’Captain.come 
from  thatflippery  Elc,  Captain. 

His  very  cradle  was  in  dirt  and  mudi 
His  milk  the  oyl  of  ferpentsj  his  mother 
a  mangy  Mermaid,  and  a  male  Croco¬ 
dile  begat  him. 

Muret .  This  needs  not  fweec,  Signior 
Pynt9. 

B  Pjn. 


T be  QJLIEEN, 


Fyn.  Sweet  Signior  >  SweerCoga 
foyft,  go  hang  thy  felf,  rhoifdft  jeer  the 
very  rags  I  wear  off  my  back  with  t!iy‘ 
furtians  of  fweet^preciouSjUnmatchable, 
rare, wife,  juai  ficus,  hey  do'.  Pox  on 
thee  ;  Sirrah,  Sirrah, Hall  not  thou  ma¬ 
ny  a  time  and  often  devoured  a  whole 
table  of  mine, garnifht  with  plenty,  nay* 
variety  of  good  wholefome  fare,  under 
the  colour  of  celling  news  with  a  rou- 
g  ,y  complement  ? 

Muret.  Good  fare  of  thine ! 

Buf.  Nay, dear  Gentlemen. 


Fyn. Mine  1  I  mine, Sycophant, I  QdoTF ^conjunction  of  the  Planers,  the  predi- 

i _  \  1  .1 _ -  ■ _ ..  *.  1  itl!  _  _ r  A  i  1  1  1*  .  _  _ 


mark  me)  to  lupp  1  yytlvy  to $q*s, p& un d  a 


whole  ftudy  of  Eghfiu^idc*  i  Jb  rl^hj  j  Vempta^,  that  rf  v  would  but  attempt 


thee  ?  Thou  learned  ? 

Fyn.  Rafcal,  Cannibal  that  feedert  up¬ 
on  mans  fie  fh. 

Buf.  Nay,  pray,  pray  heartily  Gen¬ 
tlemen  ;  in  good  earneft,  and  as  1  live, 
and  by  this  hand  now  -  - 

Muret .  Right  thou  put'ft  me  in  minde 
what  I  fhould  call  thee  ;  Who  was’t  the 
caufe  of  all  the  late  infurreCtion  for 
which  we  were  all  like  to  be  hang’d , 
and  our  brave  General  Alphonfe  is  this 
day  to  fuffer  for ;  who  but  thou,  for- 
footh  ;  the  influences  of  the  Stars,  the 


ion  of  .  the  celeftial  bodies  were  pe¬ 


that  they  might  have  fet  up  a  Corpora¬ 
tion  of  Almanack  maken;and  what  had 
Jin  return.*’  Bucproteftations,  (*hear- 
eft  thou  this  maundererj  that  I  was, 
for  learning,  thefoundeft;  for  bounty, 
the  royalleft  ;  for  difeourfe,the  fententi-  - 
ouft  ;  for  bchavour^he  abfplptert  4  for 
all  endowments  of  minde  and  body,%he 
mort  accompli/ht  that  nature  ever  call’d 
her  workmanfhip  :  but  thou  dog,  thou 
fcoundrel,  my  beggery  was the  fruits  of 
thy  flattery.  Stand  off,  Rafcal,  off. 

.  Buf.  This  is excellent *faith  ;  1 

Muret:  How,  howl  I  flatter  ye  ? 
What  thee, thee  /  A  poor  loufy  uncloak t 
importer,  a  deceitful,  convening,  chea¬ 
ting,  dull  decoying  fortune  teller  ;  Thou 
pawn  books;  thou,patcht  out  of  an  old 
fhepheards  Calender,  that  difcourfert  in 
rime*  of  the  change  of  Hie  weather. 

And  whefe  were  thy  Ephemerides  ? 
Why  ,  Impudence ,  wert  thou  ever 
worth  End  Pater's  Progriortication  ? 
Thou<  learned 1  !  In  what  By  fil¬ 
ching,  rtealbng,  bor.rowingveating,  col¬ 
lecting,  and  counting  with  as  weather- 
wife  1  debts  as  thy  fdf  ;  once  in  twelve 
moneths  thou  wert  indeed  delivered, 
(like  a  big  bellied  wifiej  of  a  two  penny 
Almanack,  atEaJkr.  A  Hofpital  boy  in 
a  blew  coat  fhall  tranferibe  as  much  in 
fix  hours  to fer veal  1  the  year. 

T-hou  a  table  of  ojeat ,  yes,  Artrono- 
mers  fare,  air;  oratafeart  upon  high 
holy  d ayes,  three  red  Sprats  in  a  difh  ; 
that  was  held  gultony  too. 


a  civil  commotion,  a’ fhould  (I  marry 
fhould  a’J  be  rtrait  crown’d  prefenc 
King  of  Arragon.  Now  your  Gipfonly 
may  i’th  moon ,  your  divination  hath 
fairly  mounted  him ;  poor  Gentleman  , 
he’s  fure  to  leave  his  head  in  pawn  for 
giyingcredit  to  thy  prcgnofticating  ig¬ 
norance.  *  r  • 

Fyn.  I  fcorn  thee,.  Parafite. 

Muret.  You  are  a  ftinking  rtarv’d-gut 
Aar-gazer.  Is  that  flattery  or  no. 

Buf.  ’S  foor,  Whatdo  youmear,  Sig¬ 
nior  Pynto ,  Signior  Muretto  ? 

Vyn.  l  will  be  reveng’d, and  watch  my 
time,  Sirrah. 

Muret. -Do. 

Buf.  This  is  rtrange  my  Marters,  to 
befo  neerthe  place  of  execution  and 
'prattle  fo  loud ;  Come, 'Signior  Pynto, in¬ 
deed  la  you’fhall  fhake  hands. 

Fyn.  Let  me  alone,  y’are  a  foolifh 
Captain.1  ‘  Muretto -,  I  will  difplay  thee 
fora - 

Muret.  Hang  thy  felf,  I  care  not  for 
thee  this. 

Bit/.  Foolifh  Captain, foolifh  Captain, 
heark  ye,  Pynto,  there’s  no  f«ch  good 
meaning  in  that  word. 

■  Fyn.  A  Parrat  can  ecoho,  talk  to 
Schollers  fo. 

Muret.  A  proper  Scho!ler,rt itch t  up  c£ 
warte  paper. 

Buf.  Sneaks,  if  I  be  a  fool,  I’ll  bang 
out  the  wits  of  fome  of  your  nodies,  or 
dry  baft  in  ado  your  fidcs. 

Ye  D oerel ,  maungy  fcabbed  owla- 
Rlafles,  _  1-11 


I  ’ll  mawle  yee,  fo  I  will. 

Muret.  Captain,  fweet  Captain,  nay, 
look,  now  will  you  put  your  difcretion 
to  coxcombs  / 

Buf.  Yes  ,  the  proudeft  coxcombs  of 
’em  all,  if  I  be  provok’d  j  foolifh,  fte/h 
and  blood  cannot  eudur’t; 

Muret .  So,  goodman  sky  walker, you 
have  made  a  trim  hand  on’t,  to  chafe 
your  felf  into  a  throat  cutting. 

Buf.  I  will  Aired  you  both  fo  fmall, 
that  a  very  botcher  /hall  Hired  Spanifh 
needles,  with  every  fillet  of  your  itchy 
flefh  $  call  me  foolifh,ye  whelps*  moyles; 
my  father  was  a  Corn-cutter,  and ,  my 
mother  a  mufcle  woman  ,  ’tis  known 
what  I  am,  and  I’ll  make  you  know 
what  I  am.  If  my  choler  be  raifed  but 
one  inch  higher. 

Pyn.  Well ,  I  fee  Mars  and  Saturn , 
were  thy  Planets. 

Thou  art  a  valiant  fouldier,  and  there’s 
no  dealing  with  ye.  For  the  Captains 
fake,  I  will  abate  my  indignation,  Mu- 
retto.  But--  " 

Buf.  But  i’thy  face.  I’ll  have  no  buts, 
S*  bores ,  the  black  guard  i  s  more  ho¬ 
norably  futed  then  any  of  us  three. 
Foolifh,  foolifh,  will  never  out  of  my 
head  whilft  I  live. 

Enter  Velafco  and  Lodovico. 

Muret.  Longlife,  eternal  profperity, 
the  bleffmg  o’th  heavens,  and  honors  of 
the  Earth,  crown  the  glorious  merits  of 
the  incomparable,  Captain  Don  Ve- 
lafce. 

Pyn.  The  Chime  goes  again, Captain. 

Velaf  Who  are  thefe  poor  Creatures, 
Lodovico. 

Lodov.  My  Lord,  I  know  them  now, 
they  are  fome  of  the  late  mutineers, 
whom  you  ("when  you,  took  Alphonfo 
prifonerj  prefen  ted  to  the  rigor  of  the 
Law,  but  fmce  they  are  by  the  Qyeems 
pardon  fet  at  liberty. 

Velaf.  1  fhould  know  yonder  fel¬ 
low.  • 

Your  name  is  Bufojtl  miftakenot. 

Buf.  My  name  is  my  own  name.  Sir, 
and  Bufo  is  my  name.  Sir*  if  any  man 
/hall  deny’t,!  dare  challenge  him  in  de¬ 


fence  of  my  Godfathers  that  gave  me 
that  name,  Sir  j  and  what  fay  you  to 
that,Sir? 

Muret.  A  /hallow,  unbrain’d,  weak, 
foolifh  fellow  ,  and' fo  forth  :  ,Your 
lord/hip  underftands  me  $ 

But  for  our  parts  my  good  Lord-- 
Velaf  Well, Gentlemen,  I  cannot  tcH 
you  now , 

That  any  poor  endeavours  of  mine  own 
Can  work' Alphonfo’s  peace,  yet  I  have 
fpoke 

And  kneell’d  and  fuedfor  his  reprieve. 
The  Qjaeen 

Hath  heard,  but  will  not  grant This  is 
the  day, 

And  this  the  time,  and  place,  where  he 
mull  render 

The  forfeit  of  his  life  unto  the  Law. 

1  onely  can  be  forry. 

c„X  i'i  J 

Enter  Petruchi,  a  fret  the  hangman 
bearing  the  axe  before  Alphonfo, 
with  Officers. 

Petr.  Alphonfo ,  here’s  the  place,  and 
rhi  s -the  hour  j  » 

Your  doom  is  part,  and  now  the  fword 
r  of  Law 

Muff  cut  the  vein  that  fwell’d  with  fuch 
a  frenfy 

Of  dangerous  blood  againft  your  Queen 
and  Country. 

Prepare  your  felf,  ’tis  now  too  late  to 
hope. 

Alph.  Petruchi ,  what  is  done  I  did,my  ' 
ground 

Was  pittyof  my  country,  not  malice 
to’t..  -  1 

I  fought  to  free  wrack’d  An  agon  from 
ruin. 

Which  a  fond  womans  government 
muft  bring. 

O  had  you  and  the  nobles  of  this  land, 

A  touch  but  of  the  miferies,  herweak- 
nefs 

Muff  force  ye  of  neceefliry  to  feel , 

You  would  with  me  have  bent  your  na¬ 
ked  fword  s 

Againft  this  female  Miftrifs  of  the 
Crown, 

And  not  have  been  fuch  children  to 
have  fawn’d 
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Upon 


au  E  E  N 


Upon  a  girles  nodd. 

Petr.  You  are  diftrafted  \ 

She  is  our  lawful  Soveraign,  v/e  her 
Subjefts. 

Alph.  Subjefts,  Petruckiy  abjefts,  and 
(d  live  y 

I  come  to  die,  on  to  the  execution. 

Pyn.  Here’s  a  high  Saturnal  fpirit , 
Captain. 

Buf.  Pox  o’fpirits  when  they  mount 
a  man  to  the  Hangmans  mercy, I  do  not 
like  fuchfpirits. 

Let  me  rather  be  a  moon  calf. 

Velaf.  I  come  to  bid  farewel,  and  in 
farewel, 

To  excufe  my  much  ill  fortune,  for  be- 
leeve.  Sir, 

5  hold  my  victory  an  overthrow. 

To  tell  you  how  inceflantly  I  ply’d 
Her  Grace,  for  your  remiftion,  were  as 
ufelefs 

As  was  my  fuit,I  forry  for  your  youth. 
Let’s  part  yet  reconcil’d. 

Alph.  With  all  my  heart ; 

Itiismy  glory,  that  I  was  reduc’d 
By  the  beft  man  at  arras ,  that  ever 
knighthood: 

Hath  ft i I’d  aSouIdier--  Alas’  What 
fouls  are  thofe  ? 

Now,now,  in  feeing  them  I  die  too  late. 

Buf.  O  brave  General,  O  noble  Gene¬ 
ral,  we  are  flill  the  rags  of  the  old  Re¬ 
giment.  The  truth  on?t  is,we  were  loth 
to  leave  thee ,  till  thy  head  and  fhoul» 
ders  parted  companies.  But  fweet  good 
dear  General  take  courage,  whar,  we 
are  all  mortal  men,  and  mu  ft  every  one 
pafs  this  way ,  as  fimple  as  we  (land 
here.;  .  ...  r.;  .  * 

Alph.  Give  me  thy  hand, farewel;  the 
Queen  is  merciful  in  fparing  you ;  I  have 
not  ought  to  give  thee  but  my  laft 
thanks. 

Buf.  Elirt  o"  giving ,  our  clothes  are 
paid  for,  and 

A  day  will  come  fball  quit  us  all. 

Alph .  Arrthou,  and  thou  there  too 
well,  leave  thy  art,  - 
Anddo  not  truft  the  fixions  of  the  ftars. 
They  fpoke  no  truth  by  me :  My  Lord 
Velafsoy , 

That  creature,  there, Muriw> is  a.  man 


Of  honeft  heart, for  my  fake  take  him  to 
yon: 

And  now  foft, peace  to  all. 

Pyn.  I  will  burn  my  books,  forfware 
the  liberal  fciences,  and  that  is  my  refb* 
lution. 

Buf.  Go  thy  way  for  the  arranteft 
General,  that  ever  led  crew  of  brave 
Sketdreus. 

Petr.  Will  you  make  ready.  Sir. 

Alph.  Petruchi ,  yes,  I  have  a  debt  to 
pay,  rtis  natures  due. 

Fellow  before  thou  ask  my  pardon,  take 
it  7 

Befure  and  (peedy  in  thy  fatal  blow. 

tiangm.  Never  fear  clean  fhaving,Sir. 

Alph.  May  I  have  leave  to  meditate  ? 

.Petr*  You  may. 

Lodov.  A  gallant  refolution,  even  in 
death. 

« d "*  ‘  •  ■  ’  “j  i  .■ 

Enter  Queen,  Codummello,  Almada, 
Herophily  <md  attendants . 

Col.  Stay  execution  *tis  her  Highnes 
pleafure  ;  . 

Aphonfo  rife  ye, and  behold  the  Queen. 

.Alph.  Befhrew  die  voice  of  Majefty, 
my.  thoughts 

Were  fixt  upon  an  upper  Region  now. 
And  traffick  not  with  Earth }  alas  great 
woman. 

What  newer  tyranuy,  what  doom, what 
torments 

Arc  borrowed  from  the  conclave  of  that 
hell. 

Where  legions  of  werfe  Devils,  then  are 
in  hell 

Keep  revels ,  a  proud  womans  heart. 
What  plagues 

Are  broach*  fFom  thence  to  kill  me  ? 

Pyn.  The  moon  is  now  Lady> 
of  the  afeendant,  and.the  man  >Afide* 
will  dye  raving.  J 

Aim.  Fy,  Alphonfb , 

Will  you  commit  another  ftrange  com¬ 
motion 

With  your  unruly  tongue.  Andwha? 
you  cannot 

Perform  in  aft, attempt  to  do  in  words  ? 
A  dying  man  be  fo  uncharitable. 

Alph.  Cry  mercy ,fhe  is  Queen  of  Ar+ 
l*W,  _ And 
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And  would  with  her  own  eyes  Cinfleed 
cf  maskes 

And  courtly  fports  )  behold  an  ad  of 
death. 

Queen,  we  I  core.  Queen,  here  quaff  tny 
blood  like  wine  j  j  .s  .  ' 

And  live  a  brave  fhe  tyrant. 

&u.  Alas,  poor  man  . 

A!ph,  Poor  man, that  looks  on  me, de¬ 
lighted  ro  deftroy  me. 

Bnf .  Good  boy  i  faith,  by  this  hand  a’ 
fpeaks  juft  as  I  would  dp,  for  all  that  he 
is  fo  near  being  made  puddings  meat. 

flit.  Youare  forry  .* 

F or  your  late  defperate  rudenefs.  Are 
you  not  ? 

Atyti.  By  all  my  miferies  thefe  taunts 
are  cruelty. 

Worfe  then  the  Hangmans  ax,  I  am  not 
forry, 

May  more,  will  not  be  forry, kno  w  from 
me 

I  hate  your  fex  in  general,  not  you 
As  y’are  a  Queen,but  as  y’are  a  woman  : 
Had  I  a  term  of  life  could  laft  for  ever, 
And  you  could  grant  it,  yes, and. would; 
yet  all 

Gr  more  /hould  never  reconcile  toy1 
heart  ,  » 

Toany  Che  alive--are  ye  refolvedf 
&h.  Hisfpirit  flies  out  in  his,  daring 
language. 

Alphonfo  though  the  law  require  thy 
head, 

Yet  I  have  mercy  where  I  fee  juft  caufe : 
YouT  be  a  new  man  ? 

Alph.  Oh  !  A  womans  tongue 
Is  /harper  then  a  pointed  fteel,  Tender, 
Madam, 

I  k:fs  your  Royal  hand ,  and  call  you 
fair,.  ,  . 

Aflure  this  noble,  this  uncovered  pre- 
fence, 

fhatricheft  vertneis  your  bofoms  te¬ 
nant. 

That  you  are  abfolurely  great  and  good* . 
I’ll  flatter  all  the  vices  of  your  fex, 
Protefting  men  are  monfters,  women 
Angels, 

No  light  ones,  but  full  weighty, natures 
be  ft, 

■  ’ll  proclaim  luft  a  pitty,  pride  a  hand- 
fomnefs. 


Deceit  ripnefs  of  wit,  bold  fcandalous 
fcolding , 

A  bravery  of  fpirlr  5  bloody  cruelty, 
Mafculine  juftice  j  more  I  will  maintain 
That  QjJeens  are  chief  for  rule,  you 
chief  of  Queens, 

If  you?l  but  give  me  leave  to  die  in 
peace. 

Pray  give  me  leave  to  die.  Pray  good 
now  do, 

What  think  ye, his  a  Royal  grantjhence- 
forth 

Heaven  be  the  reft  you  chofe,  but  never 
come  at. 

A  kindefarewel  to  all. 

£ ol.  Can  you  endure 
To  let  a  Rebel  prate?  off  with  his  head, 
And  let  him  then  difpure. 

Petr,.  I  /hould  have  us’d 
The  priviledge  of  time,  had  I  known 
this*  " : 

You  muft  not  talk  fploud. 

Q&.  My  .Lords,  a  word  : 

What  if  we  paFdoned  him,  I  think  the 
npernefs  of  his  arrival  to  the  ftrokeof 
death, , 

Will  ever  be  a  warning  ro  his  Loyalty: 
Aim.  How  pardon  him !  What  means 
your  Majefty  ? 

What  can  you  hope  from  one  fo  wholly 
drown’d 

In  melancholy  and  fowre  difeontent  j 
That  /hould  he  fhare  the  Crown  ,  a” 
would  imploy  c 

On  none  but  Apes  and  Flatterers. 

Velaf.  Spare,  my  Lord 
Such  liberal  cenfure,  rather  reyn  the 
fury 

Of  Juftice,  then  fo  fpur  it  on.  Gseat 
Miftris, , 

I  will  not  plead  my  Cervices,  but  urge 
The  glories  you  may  challengeby  your 
mercy. 

It  will  be  a  moft  fweet  becoming 
To  fet  you  in  the  Chronicles  of  memory* 
Velafco,  thou  art  not  more  brave 
in  arms^ 

To  conquer  with  thy  valour,  then  thy 
courrefie. 

Afpbonfo ,  fake  thy  life,  who  took  thee 
prifoner. 

Is  now  become  thy  fpokefman. 

Akb. 


'O4  *'  "  ^  j 


Alph»  Phew,  mock  not 
Calamity  fa  grofly. 

Velaf.  You  arc  too  defpqrate : 

The  Queen  hath  freely  pardoned  you. 

And  more  to  purchafe kinde  opi¬ 
nion  of  thy  Sex,  our,  feif  will  lend  our 
help.  Lords,  all  your  hands. 

Lodov.  But  is  the  Queen  in  earned  t 
Velaf ,  1 1  becomes  her; 

Mercy  is  God  like.  , 

Officers  be  gone.  Exit  Officers 

Sucii  obje<ds  for  a  Royal  prefence  are 
Unfit,  here  kiiiour  hand,  we  dare  con¬ 
ceive 

That  Y was  thy  bight  ofyoath^nothater. 
of  us 

Drew  thee  to  thofe  attempts ,  and  bdrfif 
we  pardon. 

Muret.  Do  not  the  darsxun  a  wrong 

byas.now,Signior;F/«m? 

Pyn.  Venus  is  Lady  of  the  Afcendant, 
man.  I  knew  if  once  he  pafs  the  fatal 
hour ,  tne  influence  would  work  ano¬ 
ther  way. 

Mjret.  Very  likely,  your  reafons  are 
infallible. 

What  can  our  favours  challenge. 
Alph. Jdlore  true  fervice. 

True  faith, true  Love,  then  I  have  Words 
to  utter.  ■>  r! 

Qu.  Which  we  accept,  lead  on,  here 
ends  this  firife, 

When  Law  Craves  judice,  mercy  fhould 
grant  life. 

Exit  all  but  Pynto  and  his  fellows. 
Pyn.  Go  thy  waies  for  afure  found 
brain  d  piece  wjiilfl  thou  lived ;  Pyntt, 
fay  I,now,now,now,  am  I  an  afs,nowniy 
Maders,  hang  your  feives,  ’S  foot,  I’ll 
dand  to 't ;  that  man  whoever  he  be, 
(better  or  worfe,  all’s  one)  who  is  not 
dar  wife,  is  natures  fool  ;  your  Adono- 
mer  hath  the  heavens ,  the  whole  globe 
of  the  earth,  and  the  vad  gulf  of  the 
Sea  it  felf,  for  his  proper  kingdom,  his 
fee.  fimplc,  his  own  inheritance,  who 
looks  any  higher  then  the  top  of.  a  dee- 
pk  ,  ora  may-pool,  is  worthy  to  die  in 
a  ditch.  But  to  know  the  conjun<di- 
onsof  the  Planets,  the  influences  of  the 
celedial  body ,  the  harmony  of  the 
fpheare$,froft  andfnow,  hail  and  tem- 


peds,  rain  and  fun-fliine,  nay,  life  and 
death  $  here’s  cunning ,  to  be  deep  in 
fpeculation  ,  to  be  groping  the  fecrets. 
of  nature. 

Muret,  O,  Sir,  there,  there,  there. 

Let  me  alone,  1  fay  it  my  felf, 
I  know  I  am  a  rare  fellow  ;  why,  look, 
look  ye,  we  are  all  made,  or  let  me  be 
dew’d  in  Star-fhtit  *,  piffi,  I  am  con¬ 
fident,  and  we  ffiall  all  mount,  be- 
leeve  it. 

Buf  Shall  we ,  nay,  then  I  am  re- 
folvd. 

Muret  Frier  Bacon  was  but  a  brazen 
head ,  in  comparifon  of  him. 

Bwf.But  why  fhould  you  not  have  foid 
1q  much  before,  goodman  Jolthead  ? 

Muret.  Nay ,  look  ye  ,  Captain , 
there  s  a  time  for  all  things. 

Buf .  For  all  this ,  what  will  become 
of  us  $  is  the  fig-n  lucky  to  venture 
the  begging  ofacaftfnte?  Let  me  be 
refolved  of  that  once. 

Mwret.  *Twas  wifely  urg’d, Captain. 

Pyn.  Mans  riched  ornament  is  his  na- 
j^dnefs ,  Gentlemen ,  variety  of  clo¬ 
thing  is  the  furquedry  of  fools;  wife  men 
nave  their  proper  fol ace  in  fheTinings 
of  their  mindes  5  as  for  fa/hions,  ’tls  a 
difeafe  for  a  horfe.  1 

Muret .  Never  richer  duff  came  from 
man. 

B«/.’Zookes,’tis  a  fcurvy,a  pocky,  and 
a  naked  anfwer  ;  a  plague  of  all  your 
fen  fences^,  whild  I  am  like  to  darve 
with  hunger  and  cold, 

Enter  Meffenger. 

Mef.  By  your  leave,  Gentlemen,  the 
Lord  Alphonfd  hath  fentyou  this  pnrfe 
of  gold,  commands  ye  to  put  your  feives 
into  coftly  futes,  and  repair  to  Court; 

All.  How  !  To  Court! 

Mef.  Where  you  may  happily  fee  him 
Crowned  King,  for  that’s  the  common 
report;  I  was  charg’d  to  urge  you  to 
be  very  fpeedy  :  farewel,  Gemleraen. 

Exit: 

Pyn.  What  think  ye  now,  my  hearts 
of  gold  ? 

Muret.  Hearts  of  gold  .indeed  now, 
Signior.  f  r  .  . 
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Pyn.  Pifti,  I  am  a  coxcomb,  I  j  Oh, 
the  divinity  of-- 

Buf.  Bawll  no  f  more  >t  he  weather’s 
cold,  I  muft  have  utfehficles ,  follow 
your  leader,  ho.  Exit  all. 

au  r»  -AVfAl.  T.-ltG 
Enter  Velafco  and  Lodovico. 

Velaf.  Vet thee  perfwade  fnerioc. 

Lodov.  You’l  loofe  your  honor. 

Velaf.  Ide  rather  loofe  my  honor  then 
my  faith  : 

O >  Lodovico,  thou  art  witnefs  wi  th,  me, 
that  1  have  fworn, and  pledg’d my: heart, 
;my  truth  to  her  defer ving  ♦, memory , 
whofebeauty,  is  through  the  world  un- 
felLowed.  .  . 

Lcdov. Were  the  wifdomofTworcl  men, 
They  deal  ail  by  ftrength  not  policy. 

W  hat  exercife  fhali  ;be  fain’d  ,  let'  me 
know  that  f 

Velaf.  Excufe,why,  Lodovico,!  am  fick, 
And  I  am  Tick  indeed,  fick  to  the  foul. 

Lodov .  For  a  decay’d  tilter,  or  a 
known  Coward ,  this  were  .  tollerable 
now  ;  .But  to  thebufinefs  j  I  have  fo- 
Jicited  your  widow. 

Velaf  W ilLfhe  nor  fpeak  with  me  ? 

Lodov .  Young  widows,  and  grave  old 
.Ones  two,  i>y  your  leave  care  not  fo 
much-for  talking ;  if  you  come  once  to 
them  you  muft  do,and  do,and  do  again, 
Again,  and  again,  all’s  two  little,  yo&I 
finde  it. 

Velaf.  Come,  friend, you  mock  my  mi- 
feries. 

, Lodov.  It’s  a  fine  laughing  matter 
'  when  the  heft  and  moft  approved  foul-  ; 
dier  of  the  syotld  ,  fhould  be  fo  heart- 
fick  for  love  of  a  placket :  Well  I  have  j 
lent  your  wife  fervant  (for  fools  areTefc 
to  he  milled  in  womens  things)  to  my 
couzen  Shaparoon  i  and  by  him  your  fe- 
cond  letter,  you  fhall  fhorrly  hear  what 
news :  My  coufcen  is  excellently  traded 
i,n  thefe  mortal  bufineffes  of  flefh  and 
blood,  and  will  hardly  come  of  with  two 
denials.  y  . 

ifalaf  If  flic  prevail,  Lqdo vice- — 

Lodoro.  What  then  ?  Ply  your .occu¬ 
pation  when  you  come  to’t,  tis  a  fit  fea- 
fou  of  the  year,  women  are  hony  moon 
if  a  nun  could  jump  with  tliera  at  the 


inflant,  and  prick  ’em  in  the  right  vain  • 
elfe  this  Queen  would  never  have  fav’ 
a  Tray  tor  from  the  block  ,  and  fudden- 
ly  m§de  him  her  King  arid  Husbaildi 
But  no  more  of  that,  there’s  dafiger 
in’t  ?  Y^are  fick  you  fay  ? 

Kc/tf/.Pierc’t  throii^h  with  fiery  darts, 
much  worfe  then  deaths  •  '  1 


Lodov.  Why  your  bnely  prefent  re¬ 
medy  is,  then  as  Toon  as.ybu  can  ,  \o 
quench  thofe  fires  in  the  Watry  Chan¬ 
nels  of  qualification  :  fofc ,  no  more 
words,  behold  a  prodegy. 

*  f  i  Uv  '7  1 L  .  >  *  •  r  * 


■  Florifh. 

Enter  Colonnello  ,  Alrnada  bare,  Al- 
phonfo  and  the  Queen  Crowned,  Hero - 
phi  fit  Petruc'hi  with  a  Guard ,  - 
1  ‘ '  •  the  King  Md  Queen  'take  - 
their  States. 


r  All.  Long  live  Alphonfo- King  of  At- 
ragon. 

Alph.  Then  we  are  Soveraign. 

Qu.  As  free, as  I  by  birth  : 

I  yceldtoyou  frfly  -Lord)  my  Crown, 
my  Heart, 

My  People,  my  Obedience  ;  In  exchange 
What  I  demand  is  L5ve. 

Alph.  You  cannot  nfi&it; 

There  is  but  one  thfng  that  till  kum^ne 
power  i 

Or  malice  of  the  Devil  could  fet  a 
broach, 

To  work  on  for  a  breach  ’twixt  you  and 
me. 

Qu.  One  thing!  Yvliy,  is  there  one 
thing  t?heh,  my  Lord  ? 

Alph.  Yes,  and ’tis  onely  this  p  y’.are 
ftillra  Wbmari.  r 

A  woman!  Saici  you  L^^fir. 

Alph.  I  confcfs 

You  have  delefv’d  more  fervice,  more, 
regard 

From  me,  in  my  particular^  then  life 
Can  thank  you  for  *,  and  that  you  may 
j  conceive  -  '.t  '■  r- 

My  fair  acknowledgment ;  although  his 
j-  true, 

!  I  might  command  ;  ycr  I  will  make  a 
fuit , 

An  earned  fait  t’ce. 


i 
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da.  It  muft  then  be  granted. 

Alpb .  That  to  redeem  a  while  fome  fe¬ 
rrous  ch oughts 

^Vhich  have  mifdcem’d  your  fex.  YouT 
be  conten  t  v 

[  be  a  married  Batchelor  one  fennight. 
You  cannot  but  conceive., 

Col.  How’s  this  ? 

Petr.  Fine  work. 

Alas  my  Lord, this  needs  no  pub- 
lick  mention. 

Alph.  Nay,  Madam,  hear  me,  That  our 
our  Courts  be  kept 
Under  a  feveral  roof  •,  that  you  and  I 
May  not  for  fuch  a  fhort  time,  come  to- 
-Vgether. 

I  underhand  you  not. 

Alpb.  Your  patience,  Madam, 

You  interrupt  me, That  no  meffage  pafr 
Of  commendation  ,  qucftioning  our 
healths, 

Our  fleeps,  our  a&ions,  or  what  elfe  be¬ 
longs 

To  common  curtelie,  ’twixt  friend,  and 
friend. 

You  muft  be  pleas’d  to  grant  it, HI  have 
itfo. 

Qu.  No  mefiage  of  commends ! 

Alpb .  Phew,  you  demur, 

It  argues  your  diftruft. 
dii.  I  am  content 

The  King  fhould  be  obeyed.  Pray  hea¬ 
ven  all  be  well. 

Alph.  Velafco, thou  wer’t  hedidft  con¬ 
quer  me, 

Didft  take  me  prifoner/  wer’t  in  that  the 
means  ' 

To  raife  me  up  thus  high.  I  thank  thee 
for’r; 

I  thought  to  honour  thee  rn  a  defence 
Of  the  Queens  beauty  j  but  wce’l  now 
deferr’r. 

Yethand  your  miftris,  lead  her  to  the 
Court, 

We  and  ©ur  Lords  will  follow,  there 
weed  part  j 

A  feven  dayes  abfence  cannot  fcem  but 
ftorr.  Ex.  all. 


Aft  II. 


Enter  Shaparoon  and  Mop#. 


Sbap.  And  as  I  laid  fnay  pray  my 
friend  be  covered)  the  bufinefs  hath 
been  foundly  followed  on  my  part. 

Yet  again,  in  good  footh,  I  cannot  abide 
you  mould  ftand  bare  before  me  to  fo 
little  purpofe. 

Mop.  Manners  is  a  Jewelf  Madam )and 
as  for  Handing  bare,l  know  there  is  fom 
difference,  the  putting  down  of  a  mans 
cap,  and  the  putting  down  of  his  bree¬ 
ches  before  a  reverend  gentlewoman. 

Sbap .  You  fpeak  very  properly,  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  difference  indeed.  But 
to  come  to  the  point  ;  Fy,  what  a  Air 
I  had  to  make  her to  receive  the  letter, 
and  when  fhe  had  received  it,  to  open  it, 
and  then  to  read  it  5  nay;  to  read  it  again 
and  again $  that  as  I  am  a  very  woman, 
a  man  might  have  wrong  my  fmock 
dropping  wet,  with  the  pure  fweat  that 
came  from  my  body. Friend,!  took  fuch 
paias  with  her.  Oh  my  confcience,  to 
bear  a  child  at  thofe  years  would  not 
trouble  me  half  fo  much  as  the  delivery 
of  that  letter  did. 

Mop.  A  man-child  of  my  age  perhaps, 
Madam,  would  not. 

Sbap.  Yet  that  were  a  fore  burthen 
for  one  that  is  not  Us’d  to *t ,  I  may  tell 
you.  Othefecoy  girlcs  are  fuch  wild 
cattel  to  have  dealing  with. 

Mop.  What  ancient  Madams  cannot 
do  one  way,  let  them  do  another  *,  fhe's 
a  rank  Jade  that  being  part  the  breeder, 
cannot  kick  up  her  heels,  wince,  and 
cry  wee-hee  :  good  examples  cannot 
chafe  from  ones  elders,  but  work  much 
to  the  purpofe,  beipg  well  ply’d,  and  in 
feafon. 

Sbap.  In  feafon?  True,  that’s  a  chief 
thing  ;  yes.  I’ll  alTureyou  my  friend,  I 
am  but  entring  into  eight  and  twen¬ 


ty 


Mop.  Wants  fomwhat  of  that  too,  I 
take  it ;  /  warrant  ye  your  mark  ap- 
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pears  yet  to  be  feen  for  proof  of  your 
age,  as  plain  as  when  you  were  but  fif¬ 
teen. 

Shap.  Truly,  if  it  were  well  fearcht, 
I  think  it  does. 

Your  name  is  Mopai,  you  told  me  ? 

Mop.  Mop  as  my  name  is,  and  yours 
Madam  Sbaparoon  I  was  told. 

Shap.  A  right  Madam  born  Icanaf- 
fure  ye. 

Mop c  Your  Anceftors  will  fpeak  that, 
for  the  Shaparoons  have  ever  rook  place 
of  the  beft  French' hoods  in  the  parifh* 
everfince  the  firft  addition. 

Shap.  All  this  with  a  great  deal  of  mo- 
defly  /  muff  confefs. lid’s  Pittikins,fland 
by,afide  a  little:fee  where  the  lady  corns* 
do  not  appear  before  you  are  call’d,  in 
^nyeafe  .*  but  mark  how  I  will  work 
her  like  wax. 

Enter  Safajfa  reading  a  letter. 

Salaf.  Your  iervant  in  all  commands 
Velafco.  So,  and  I  am  refolved  to  put 
ye  to  the  teft,fervant,  for  your  free  fools 
heart,  e’re  I  give  you  the  nip,  I  warrant 
ye.. 

Shap.  Your  Iadyfhip  hath  confidered 
the  premifes  e’re  this  time ,  at  full ,  I 
hope.  . 

Salaf.  OyShaparoontfou  keep  true  fen- 
tinel,  what  ?  /  muff  give  certain  anfwer  ; 
muft  I  not  ? 

Shap.  Nay,  Madam,  you  may  chufe, 
Vis  all  in  your  Ladi/hips  difcreet  confi- 
deration.  The  fum  of  all  is,  that  if  you 
fhew  him  not  fome  favour,  he  is  no  long 
lives  man. 

Salaf.  Very  well ;  how  long  have  you 
been  a  fa&refsfor  fuch  Merchants,  Sha-\ 
paroon. 

Shap.  O  my  Religion  !  I  a  faftrefs?  I 
am  even  well  enough  ferv’d  for  my  good 
will  *  and  this  is  my  requital^Faftfefs^ 
quoth  you  ? 

Salaf.  Come,  your  interceflion  fhall 
prevail,  which  is  his  letter  carrier  * 

Mop.  At  your  ladifhips  fervice. 

Salaf.  Your  Lord  Velafco  fent  you  ? 

Mop.  Moft  rrue,fweer  madam. 

Salaf.  Wha.t  place  hold  you  about 
him  >  '  *  '  *•  .  ‘ 


Mop.  I  am  his  Drugfter, Madam. 

Salaf.  What  Sir  ? 

Mop.  Being  hardbound  with  melan- 
choly,  I  give  him  a  purge,  with  two  or 
three  foluble  ftools  of  laughter. 

Salaf  Belike  you  are  his  fool,  or  his 
jefter. 

Mop.  Jefter  if  you  pleafe,but  not  fool, 
Madam  *  for  babies  belong  to  fools,  and 
they  are  then  onely  fit  for  ladies  fecre- 
fies,  not  for  Lords. 

Salaf.  But  is  he  indeed  fick  of  late  ? 
Shap.  Alas  good  heart,  I  fuffer  for 
him. 

Enter  Lodovico. 

Lodov.  By  your  leave  lady,  without 
ceremony,  you  know  me, and  may  guefs 
my  errand. 

Salaf.  Yet  more  trouble ,  nay,  then 
I  fhall  be  hail-fhor. 

Lodov.  To  be  brief.  By  the  honors  of 
a  good  name,  you  are  a  dry- skinn’d  wi¬ 
dow,  and  did  not  my  haft  concern  the 
life  of  the  nobleft  Gentleman  in  Eu¬ 
rope  ^  I  would  as  much  fcorn  imploy- 
mentsof  this  nature  to  you,  as  I  do  a 
proud  woman  of  your  condition:: 

Mop.  I  marry  here’s  one  will  thunder 
her  widow-head  into  flitters  ;  ftand 
to*t,  Signior,  I  am  your  fecond. 

Salaf.  Sir  y’are  uncivil  to  exclaim  a- 
gain  ft  a  lady  in  her  own  hoefe. 

Lodov.  A  lady,  yet  a  paraquitto,  pc- 
pingjay,  your  whole  worth  lies  in  your 
gay  out.  fide,  and  your  fquawling 
tongue. 

A  Wagtail  is  a  glorious  fowl  in  refped: 
of  many  of  ye. 

Though  moft  of  ye  are  in  nature  as  very 
fowl  as  wagtayles. 

Salaf.  Are  fuch  as  you  the  Lord  Ve- 
lafco1  s  agents  in  his  hot  affedion  ? 

Shap.  Sweet  coufen,  Lodovico ,  pray 
now ,  the  lady  is  moft  vercuoufly  re¬ 
folved. 

Mop .  Heark  ye  middle-ag\l  countefs, 
do  not  take  anothers  tale  into  your  j 
mouth,  I  have  occafion  to  ufe  you 
in  private,  and  can-  finde  you  work 
enough  myfelf,  a  word  in  your  ear. 

Salaf.  I  proreft,  I  meant  more  noble 
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anfwer  for  His  fatisfaftion ,  then  ever 
your  railing  language  fhall  force  from 
me. 

Lodov.  Were  l  the  man  that  doated 
!  on  you,  I  would  take  a  /hotter  courfe 
1  with  you,  then  to  come  humbly  whi¬ 
ning  to  your  fweet — pox  of  all  fuch  ri¬ 
diculous  foppery- -I  would 

Sd/df.  Weep  your  felf  to  ddath,  and  be 
chronicled  among  the  regimen  t  of  kinde 
tender  hearted  fouls. 

Lodov.  Indeed,forfooth,  I  would  nor; 
what,  for  a  widdow  one  that  hath  jumpt 
the  old  naoyles  trot,  fo  oft,  that  the  fci- 
atica  founders  her  yet  in  both  her 
thighs. 

Salaf.  Youabufe  me  grofly. 

Lodov.  Cne  that  hath  been  fo  often  j 
drunk  withfatiety  of  pleafure,that  four, 
teen  husbands  are  but  as  half  a  draught 
to  quench  her  thurft  in  an  afternoon. 

Salaf.  I  will  no  longer  endure  ye. 

Lodov.  For  you, you?  That  are  nei¬ 
ther  wife,  rich,  fair,  nor  wel- 

favoured.  For  you  <? 

Mop:  You  areail  thefe,  if  you  can 
keep  yourown  counfel  and  let  no  body 
know,  Miftris  Madam. 

Shap.  Nay  I  am  fo  perfwaded,  and  af- 
fure  your  felf  no  body  fhall  know. 

Lodov.  Yet  forfooth,  muft  you  be  the 
onely  precious  piece  the  Lord  Velafco 
muft  adore,  muft  dye  for.  But  I  vow, 
if  he  do  mi  (carry,  (as  I  fear  he  cannot 
recover. ) 

Salaf  Goodnefs  forbid,  Alas !  is  he| 
lick,  fir  ?  ; 

Lodov.  Excellent  diffimulation  /  Yes 
fure,  he  is  fick,and  an  everlafting  filence 
ftrike  you  dumb  that  are  thecaufe  on’t. 
But,  as’I  faid,  if  he  do  go  the  wrong 
way  ,  as  I  love  vertue  ,  your  Iadi/hip 
/hall  be  ballated  through  all  Chriften- 
dom,  and  fung  tofeiroy  tunes,  and  your 
picture  drawn  over  every  ballad,  fucking 
of  rotten  eggs  among  wheafcls. 

Salaf.  Pray  give  me  leave  y  Is  Lord 
Velafco  fick  ?  And  lies  there  ought  in  me 
to  comfort,  or  recover  him  ? 

Lodov.  Marry  does  there, the  more  In¬ 
fidel  he  .*  And  what  of  all  this  now  J 
Sakf  What  would  you  hare  me  do  ? 


Lodov.  ’Wonders, either  goandvift 
him,  or  admit  him  to  vifit  you  ;  thefe 
are  mighty  favours  are  they  not  ? 

Salaf.  Why, good  Sir,  I  will  grant  the 
later  willingly  ;  he  Hull  be  kindly  wel- 
com. 

Lodov.  And  laught  at  while  he  is  here: 
fhall  a  not 

Salaf.  What  would  you  have  me  fay  ? 
My  beft  entertainment  fhall  be  open  to 
him  ;  /  will  difeourfe  to  him  freely,  if 
he  requires  it  privately  .•  [  will  be  all 
what  inhonour  I  lhould. 

Lodov.  Certifie  him  fo  much  by  letter. 

Salaf  That  cannot  ftand  with  my  mo» 
defty ,  my  word  and  truth  fhall  be  my 
gage. 

Lodov.  Enough,  do  this,  and  by  this 
hand  I’ll  ask  you  pardon  for  my  rude- 
nefs,  and  ever  heartily  honour  you. 

Map.  I  fhall  hear  from  you  when  my 
feafures  ferves. 

Shap.  Moftaftu redly.  Good-deftines 
fpced  your  journey. 

Mop .  All  happintfs  tide  ever  before 
you,  your  difgraces  behinde  you,  and 
and  full  pleafure  in  the  midft  of  ye. 
i  Exeunt* 

Enter  Lufo  in  frejh apparel,  ufhering 
Herophil. 

Her.  My  over  kinde.  Captain,  what 
would  you  fay  ? 

Eh/.  Why,  Miftris,  I  would  fay,  as  a 
man  might  fay  forfooth,  indeed  I  would 
fay . 

Her.  Whar,  Captain  ? 

B uf.  Even  whatfoever  you  would 
have  me  to  fay,  forfooth. 

Her.  If  that  be  all,  pray  fay  nothing. 

B uf.  Why  lpok  ye,  Miftris,  all  what  / 
fay  if  yoh  mark  it  well,  is ^fift  nothing  ; 
As  for  example.  To  tell  you  that  you 
are  fair,  is  nothing,  for  you  know  it 
your  felf;  to  fay  you  were  honeft,  were 
an  indignity  to  your  beauty,  and  upon 
the  matter nbrhrtig,  for  honefty  in  a  fair 
woman  is  a$  good  as  nothing. 

Her .  That  is  fomwhac  ftrange  to  be 
proved. 

B Uf.  To  a  good  wit,  dear  Miftris,-no- 
thing’simpoflible.. 
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Her.  Sure  the  Court  and  your  new 
clothes  have  infeCted  you;  Would  / 
were  a  purfe  of  gold,  for  your  fake, Cap¬ 
tain,  to  reward  your  wit. 

B uf.  /  would  you  were,  miftris,  10 
you  were  not  counterfeit  metal,!  fliould 
foon  try  you  on  the  too  true  touch- 
ftone  cf  my  affections,  indeed  for- 
footh. 

Her .  Well,  witty  Capram,  for  your 
love  I  muft  pafs  away  in  debt,  but  will 
not  fail  to  think  ont.  But  now  1  am 

in  halt  . 

Buf.  If  you  would  but  grant  me  but 

one  poor  requeft, before  you  go, I  fhoald 
foon  difpatch  and  part. 

Her,  Name  it.  Captain. 

Buf,  Truly,  and  as  I  live,  ’tisavery 
fmall  triffle  for  your  part,  all  things  con- 

fidered.  .  . 

Her.  But  cannot  you  tell  what  it  is  ? 

Buf.  That  were  a  hue  jeft  indeed , 
why,  I  would  defire,  in  treat,  and  be* 
feech  you.  ,,  ! 

//er.What  to  do  ? 

Buf.  There  you  have  it, and  tfiank  you 
too. 

Her.  I  underfhnd  you  not. 

Buf.  Why,  To  do  with  you,  forfopth, 
to  do  with  you. 

Her.  To  do  what  ? 

Buf.  In  plain  words,  I  would  commit 
wi  th  you,  or  as  the  more  learned  phrale 
it, if  you  be  pleafed  to  confent,  I  would 
ravifh  you. 

Her.  Fy,  fy,  Captain,  fo  uncivil,  you 

mademe  blufh. 

Buf.  Do  I  fay  *,  why,  I  am  glad  l  have 
it  for  you  :  Souldiers  are  hot  upon^fer- 
vice,  miftris,  and  a  wife  mans  bolt  is 
foon  ftior  5  as  the  proverb  fays: 

Her.  Good  Captain,keep  up  your  bolt 
till  I  am  at  leafure  to  ftand  fair  for  your 
mark.  If  the  Court  Stations  prove  all 
forank,  1  will  vow  ail  t©  ride  hence¬ 
forth  uporran  afsj  fo,  Captain,  1  muft 
leave  you/  1  <■'  Exit  Herophil. 

Buf.  Fare-wel  heartily  to  you  for¬ 
footh.  ,  _  ’  .  *' 

Go  thy  waits  for  as  true  a-Miftris  as  ever 
fowled  clean  Napary.  This  lame  wlior- 
fon  Court  diet,coft,  lodging,  change  of 


clothes,  and  eafe,  have  addicted  me 
villanoufly  to  the  itch  of  concupi- 
fcence. 

Enter  Alphonfo ;  Pynto  and  Muretto  com- 
plementing  on  either  fide  of  him. 

Alph.  The  y  all  fhall  not  in  treat  me. 
Muret.  Your  Majefty  were  no  King, 
if  your  own  will  were  not  your  own 
law. 

Pyn.  Always^  my  Lord,  obferving  the 
domination  of  the  Planets :  As  if  Mars 
and  Venus  being  in  conjunction  ,  and 
their  influence  working  upon  your  frail¬ 
ty  ;  then  in  any  cafe  you  muft  not  refift 
the  motion  of  the  celeftial  bodies. 

Muret.  All  which  (moft:  gracious  So- 
verainj  this  moft  famous  Scoller  will 
at  a  minute  foretel. 

Buf.  All  hail  to  the  King  himfelf,  my 
very  good  Liege,  Lord,  and  moft  graci¬ 
ous  benefactor. 

Alph.  What  need  I  other  counfqllors 
then  thefe. 

Shall  I  be  forc’t  to  be  a  womans  flave  l 
That  may  live  free,  and  hate  their  fickle 
fex. 

Muret .  Q’tisa  glorious  vertue  in  fo 
*  magnificent  a  Prince  to  abftain  from  the 
fenfual  furfets  of  flefhly  and  wanton  ap¬ 
petites. 

Alph.  I  finde  the  inclination  of  fuch 
follies. 

Why,  what  are  women  ? 

Buf.  Very  pleafant  pretty  neceflary 
toys,an’t  pleafe  your  Majefty  *,  I  my  felf 
could  pafs  the  time  with  them,  as  oecafi- 
on  migh  ferve,  eight  and  forty  hours  out 
right,  one  to  one  alwaies  provided. 

’  Pyn.  Yet  of  all  the  ieyen  planets, 
there  are  hut  two  women  among  them, 
and  one  of  them  two  is  chaft,  which  is 
as  good  as  if  fhee  were  a  boy. 

Mum.  .That  is  nor  to  be  queftioned  j 
thebeftof  women  are  but  troubles,  and 
vexations,  ’tisman  that  retains  all  true 
perfection ,  and  of  all  men  jfour  M4- 
jefty. 

,  .  ,  ’  ,  *  J,?,  #s.  t\*  ‘  f 

Enter  Almada  and  CoUummyUo. 

Alph.  Ye  are  to  rude  to  enrer  on  our 
privacies, 
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pihout  our  licenfe,  fpeak,  your  bufi- 
nefs  Lords. 

Aim.  We  came  from  your  moft  Vertu- 
)us  Qyeen, 

1  Alph.  No  more.-  , 

Col.  A  month  is  well  nigh  part.  ,  and 
yet  you  flack 

Tour  love  to  her  :  What  mean  you,  fir, 
fo  ftrangely 
To  flight  a  wife  whofe  griefs  grow  now 
too  high, 

For  womanhood  to  fuflFer. 

Aim.  Is’t  yourpleafure 
To  admit  her  to  your  bofom  ? 

Alph.  Y’are  too  fawey. 

Return,  and  quickly  too,  and  tell  her 
thus  5 

If  flie  intend  to  keep  her  in  our  favour, 
Let  us  not  fee  her. 

Col.  Say  youfo,Great  Si 4 
You  fpeak  it  but  for  tryal 

.d/L  Ha,  fea,  ha. 

Col.  O,  Sir,  remember  what  you  are, 
and  let  not 

The  infinuations  of  thefe  fervile  crea¬ 
tures, 

Made  onely  men  by  you,  footh  and  tra¬ 
duce 

Your  fafety  to  a  known  and  willful 
danger. 

Fix  in  your  thoughts  the  mine  you  haye^ 
fcap’tj 

Who  freed  you  5  who  hath  rais’d  you  to 
this  height, 

And  you  will  then  awake  your  judg¬ 
ments  eye ; 


Alph.  What  means  the  woman  ?  Ha! 
Is  this  the  duty 

Of  a  good  wife,  we  fent  not  for  you, did 
we? 

flu.  The  more  my  duty  that  I  came 
unfentfor; 

Wherein  my  gratious  Lord  have  I  of¬ 
fended  ? 

Wherein  have  I  tranfgreft  again  ft  thy 
laws  ' 

O  facred  Marriage  ?  To  be  fequeftred 

In  the  firft  fpring  and  April  of  my  joys 

From  you,  much  dearer  to  me,  then  my 
life? 

By  all  the  honour  of  a  footlefs  bed. 

Shew  me  my  fault.and  I  will  turn  away,, 

And  be  my  own  fwift  executioner, 

Alph.  I  take  that  word.  Know  then 
you  married  me 

Againft  my  will,  and  that’s  your  fault 
Qu.  Alas!  Againft  your  will?  I  dare 
not  contradift 

What  you  are  pleafed  to  urge.  But  by 
the  love 

I  bare  the  King  of  Arragon ,  (an  oath 

As  great  as  I  can  fwear  byj  I  conceiv’d 

Your  words  to  be  true  fpeakers  of  your 
heart. 

And  l  amfure  they  were  ,  you  fwore 
they  were. 

How  fhould  I  but  beleeve,  that  lov’d  fo 
dearly  ? 

Alph .  Come  then  you  are  a  trifler,  for 


I  know  you  lore  me  not. 
Qu<  Is  that  your  fear  ? 


~  - -  J - - —  -  .  . 

The  Commons  murmur,  and  the  ftreecs  !  Why  la  now,  Lords,  I  told  you  that  the. 


are  fill’d 

Ivith  bufie  whifpers :  Yet  in  time  recal 
Your  violence. 

Alph.  As  1  am  King,  the  tongue 
Forfeits  his  head  that  fpeaks  another 
word. 


King 

Made  our  divificn  but  a  proof  of  faith.  ; 
Kinde  husband,  now  I'm  bold  to  call 
you  fo  > 

Was  this  your  cunning  to  be  jealous  of 
me  i 


Muretto ,  Talk  wenot  now  like  a  King  ? 

Muret.  Like  one  that  hath  the  whole 
World  for  hi  s  proper  Monarchy ,  and  it 
becomes  you  Royally* 

•  1 1. 

Enter  Queen,  Petntchi ,  and  Herophil. 

Buf.  The  Queen,  and  my  Miflris  j  O 
brave,  we  fhall  have  fome  doings  hard 
to  hand  now ,  I  hope. 


So  foon  ?  We  women  are  fine  fools  > 
Tofearch  mens  pretty  fubtil ties. 

Muret.  You’l  fcarce  ftnde  itfo  Afide» 
•'  Alph.  She  would  perfwade  mee 
ftrangely. 

Qu.  Prethee,  Sweet  heart, 

Force  not  thy  felf  to  look  f©  fadlyj  troth 
It  futes  not  with  thy  Love,’tis  well.  Was 
this  j  :y  '  V 
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Your  fennights  refpite?  Yet,  as  I  am  a 
Queen, 

I  fear’d  y  ou  had  been  In  earned. 

Alph.  Earned :  Hence 
Mondrous  enchantrefs,  by  the  death  I 
owe 

To  Nature, thou  appear’d  to  me  in  this 
More  impudent  then  impudence  ,  the 
tyde 

Of  thy  luxurious  blood  is  at  the  fullj 
And  caufe  thy  raging  plurifie  of  lud 
Cannot  be  fated  by  our  royal  warmth. 
Thou  tri’d  all  cunning  petulent  charms 
to  raife 

A  wanton  devill  up  in  our  chad  bred. 
But  We  are  Canon-proof  againd  the  (hot 
Of  all  thy  arts. 

flu.  Was’t  you  fpoke  that,  my  Lord  ? 
Pyn.  Phaeton  isjud  over  the  orb  of 
the  moon,  his  horfesare  got  loofe,  and 
the  heavens  begin  to  grow  into  a  com- 
budion. 

Alph.  I’ll  fooner  dig  a  dungeon  in  a 
mole-hill, 

And  hide  my  crown  there,  that  both 
fools  and  children 

May  trample  o're  my  Royalty,  then  ever 
Lay  i  t  beneath  an  antick  womans  feet. 
Couldd  thou  transfhape  thyfelf  into  a 
man. 

And  with  it  be  more  excellent  then  man 
Can  be  4  yetdnce  thou  wer’t  a  woman 
once, 

I  would  renounce  thee. 

Petr.  Let  the  King  remember 
It  is  the  Queen  hefpeaks  too.  '  j 

Alph.  P i/h,  I  know  j 

She  would  be  well  contented  but  to 
live  t  :  ‘  ;  1  ;  | 

Within  my  prefence  j  not  for  love  to  me, 
But  that  fhe  might  with  fafety  of  her 
honour. 

Mix  with  fome  hot  vein’d  letcher,whofe 
prone lud 

Should  feed  the  rank  impodume  of  de- 
fires. 

And  get  a  race  of  badards  ,  to  whofe 
birth 

I  fliould  be  thought  the  Dad.  But  thou, 
thou  woman, 

E’re  I  will  be  the  cloak  to  thy  falfe  play, 
couple  with  a  witch,  a  hag  j  for  if 


Thou  cand  live  chad  ,  live  by  thyfel 
like  me. 

Or  if  thou  WGulad  perfwade  me  that 
,  thourJov’d  me, 

See  me  no  more,  never.  From  this  time 
forth 

I  hate  thy  fex  >  of  all  thy  fex, thee, word. 

Exit  Alphonfo ,  Bufo ,  Pjnio. 
Aim.  Mad^m,  dear  Madam,  yet 

Take  comf6h,time  will  work  all  for  the 
bed 

flu.  Where  mud  I  go  ? 

Col.  Y’are  in  your  own  Kingdom,  5tis 
your  birth-right. 

We  all  your  Subjects ;  not  a  man  of  us. 

But  to  the  utmod  of  his  life, will  right 

Your  wrongs  againd  this  mod  unthank¬ 
ful  King. 

flip.  Away,  ye  are  all  Traytors  to  pro¬ 
fane 

His  facred  merits  with  your  bitter  terms. 

Why,  am  I  not  his  Wife  ?  A  wife  mud 
bear 

Withal  what  likes  her  Lord  t’ upbraid 
her  with. 

And  yet  ’tisno  injudice.  What  was’c 
hefaid  ? 

That  I  no  more  fhould  fee  him,  never, 
never. 

There  I  am  quite  divord  from  all  my 


j°ys 

From  all  my  paradice  of  life.  Not  fee 
him? 

’Twas  too  unkinde  a  task.  But  he  com¬ 
manded 

I  cannot  but  obey.  W here’s  Herophil ? 

Her.  Here  Madam. 

flu.  Go  hang  my  Chamber  all  with 
mourning  black  4 

Seal  up  my  windowsjet  no  light  furvey. 

The  fubtle  tapers  that  mud  eye  my 
griefs. 

Get  from  me  Lords,  I  will  defie  ye  all, 

Y’are  men,  and  men  (O  me_)  are  all  un¬ 
kinde. 

Come Either  Herophil ,  fpread  all  my 
robes. 

My  jewels  and  apparel  on  the  floor. 

And  for  a  Crown  get  me  a  Willow 
wreath :  . 

No,  no,  that’s  not  my  colour,  buy  me a 
veil  . 

In- 
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Xrigrayn  din  tawny.  Alas, I  am  forfaken, 
(And  none  can  pi  tty  me. 

Petr.  By  &\\  the  faith 
I  ow  to  you  my  foveraign,if  you  pledfe 
:To  enjoy  me  any  fervice,  I  will  prov£ 
•Mo(J  ready  and  moil  true, 

Qu.  Why  ihould  the  King 
Derpife  rile?  I  did  never  crofs  his  will, 
!Never  gainfaid  his, yea  ;  yet  fare  l  fear 
He  hath  fome  ground  for  his  dilpleafure. 
Her.  None, 

Unlefs  becaufe  you  fav’d  him  from  the 
iblock. 

Art  thou  a  hratfer  too  /  Peace, 
Herophil, 

Tempt  not  a  defperate  woman.  No  man 
here 

Dares  do  my  laft  commends  to  him. 

Muret.  If  your  excellent  Ma jelly 
pleafe  to  repofe  confidence  in  me  ;  I  will 
notonely  deliver  him  your  commenda¬ 
tions,  but  think  my  felf  highly  dishono¬ 
red,  if  he  return  not  his  back  to  you  by 
letter; 

Petr.  Off  bead,  made  all  of  bafenefs, 
do  not  grieve 

Calamity, or  as  I  am  a  knigh, 
ril  cutfhy  tongiie  out. 

Muret.  Sweet  Signior,  I  pfoted— 

Exit  Mur etto . 
Petr.  Madam,  beleeve  him  not,  he  is  a 
Parafite  j 

Yet  one  the  King  doth  dote  on. 

Then  befhrew  ye. 

You  had  not  us’d  him  gently ,  had  J 
known’ t, 

I  would  have  kneell’d  before  him  ,  and 
have  fen t 

A  handful  of  my  tears  unto  the  King. 
Away,  my  Lords,  here  is  no  place  to 
revel 

In  our  difeomfits.  Herophil,  let’s  hall, 
That  thou  and  I  may  heartily  like  wi¬ 
dows 

Bewail  my  bridal  mockt  Virginity. 

Col.  Let’s  follow  her  my  lords  i  I  fear 
to  late 

TheKing  will  yet  repent  thefe  rudedi- 
vifions.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Velafct ,  Lodovico ,  Mopas. 
Lcdov.  Complement  ?  Tis  for  Bar- 
bors  fhops  ;  know  yoiar  own  worth, you 


fpeak  to  a  frail  commodity ;  and  barter's 
away  roundly,  my  Lord. 

Velaf.  She  promis’d  free  difeourfe  > 
Lodov*  She  did  r  Areyeanfwer’d  ? 

Enter  Salaf  a ,  Shapardon. 

Shap.  Madam,  my  Lord  Velafco  is 
come,  ufe  him  nobly  and  kindly,  or— 
l  fay  no  more. 

Salaf.  To  a  poor  widow's  houfe  my 
Lord  is  welcom. 

Your  lordfhip  honours  me  in  this  fa¬ 
vor  ,*  in  what  thankful  entertainment  I 
can,  I  dial  1  drive  to  defer ve  it. 

Shap.  Yourfweet  lordfhip  is  mod 
heartily  welcomes  I  may  fay. 

Mop.  Indead  of  a  letter,Madam  good- 
face,  oh  my  Lord’s  behalf,  I  am  bold  to 
falute  you. 

Lodov.  Madam  Salaf  a,  not  difirufling 
the  liberty  you  granted,  now  you  and 
my  Lord  are  in  you  own  houfe,  we  will 
attend  yee  in  the  next  room 5  Away, 
Couzen  j  follow,  drrah. 

Shap.  It  is  a  woman  part  to  come  be¬ 
ll  inde. 

Mop.  But  for  two  men  to  pafs  in  be¬ 
fore  one  woman,  ’tis  too  much  a  con- 
fcience ;  on  reverend  antiquity. 

Exit  Lodovico ,  ShaparoorttMopas . 
Salaf.  What  is  your  lorfhips  plea- 
fure  ? 

Velaf.  To  rip  up 

A  dory  of  my  fate.  When  by  the  Queen 
I  was  imploy  d  againd  the  late  Commo- 
tioners, 

(Of  whom  the  now  King  was  chief  Lea- 
derj  then 

In  my  return  you  pleas'd  to  entertain 
me 

here  in  your  houfe. 

Salaj.  Much  good  may  it  do  your 
lordfhip.  ~ 

V tlaf.  But  then,  what  conqued  gain’d 
I  by thatcOnqued, 

When  here  mine  eyes,  and  your  com¬ 
manding  beauty 

Made  me  a  prifoner  to  the  trued  love, 
That  ever  warm’d  a  heart. 

Salaf  Who  might  that  be? 

Velaf.  You,  Lady,  are  the  deity  I 
adore, 
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Have  kneell’d  too  in  my  heart ,  have 
vow’d  my  foul  to. 

In  fuch  a  debt  of  fervice,  that  my  life 
Is  tenant  to  your  pleafure. 

Salaf.  Phew,  my  Lord  , 

It  is  not  nobly  done  to  mock  me  thus. 
Veiaf.  Mock  you  ?  Moll  fair  Salajfay 
if  e’re  truth 

Dwelt  in  a  tongue,  my  words  and 
thoughts  are  twins. 

Salaf.  You  wrong  your  honor  in  fo 
mean  a  choife. 

Can  it  be  though,  that  that  brave  man, 

■  Valafco , 

Sole  Champion  of  the  world  ,  fhould 
look  on  me  ? 

On  me,  a  poor  lone  Widow?  ’Tis  im 
pollible. 

Valaf.  I  am  poorer 
In  my  performance  now,  then  ever  5  fo 
poor, 

That  vows  and  protections  want  fit 
credit 

With  me  to  vow  the  lead  part  of  a 
fervice 

That  might  deferve  your  favour. 

JSalaf.  You  are  ferious  ? 

•  Veiaf  Lady,  I  wilh  that  for  a  prefen  t 
tryal, 

Againft  the  cuftome  of  fo  fweet  a  na 
ture,  -  ,  ... 

You  would  be  ftfmwhat  cruel  i«  com¬ 
mands. 

You  dare  not  lift  the  honor  of  my 
faith 

By  any  Arrange  injunction,  which , the 
fpeed 

Of  my  glad  undertaking  fhould  not 
Cheerfully 

Attempt,orperifhin  thefufferance  of  if. 
Salaf. 'You promife  Lordly. 

Veiaf.  You  too  much  dilfrud 
The  conftancy  of  truth. 

Salaf.  It  were  un noble,. 

On  your  part  to  demand  a  gift  of 
bounty,. 

More  then  the  freedom  of  a  fair  allow-! 
ance. 

Confirm’d  by  modefiy  and  reafoiTswarj 
rant 

Might  without  blulhing  yeeld  unto, 

Veiaf  Oil,  fear  not, 


For  my  afte&ions  aim  at  chad  contents? 
Not  at  unruly  palfions  of  defire. 

I  onely  claim  the  title  of  your  fervant. 
The  flight  of  my  ambitions  foars  no 
higher, 

Then  living  in  your  grace,  and  for  in- 
couragement 

To  quicken  my  attendance  now  and1 
then 

A  kinde,unrav‘fht  kifs. 

Salaf.  That’s  but  a  fee. 

Due  to  a  fair  deferver  ;  but  admi  t 
I  grant  it,  and  you  have  it  i  may  I  then 
Lay  a  light  burthen  on  you. 

Veiaf  What  is  poffible 
For  me  to  venture  on,  by  how  much 
more 

It  carries  danger  in’t  5  by  fo  much  more 
Myglorie’s  in  the  achievement. 

Salaf.  I  mull  trull  ye. 

Veiaf.  By  all  the  vertues  of  a  Souldi- 
ers  nane, 

I  vow  and  fware.  .  • 

Salaf .  Enough,  I  take  that  oath : 

And  thus  my  felf  firlldo  confirm  your 
warrant. 

Veiaf.  X  feci  new.life  withiryne. 

Salaf.  Now  he  Steward, 

For  your  pwn  llore,  my  lord,  and  take 
poflelTion 

Of  what  you  have  purchafed  freely: 

Veiaf.  With  a  joy. 

As  willing  as  my  willies  can  arrive  at. 

kjffesber. 

Salaf.  So,  I  may  claim, your  oath  nowc 
Vel4il  atfend if. 

Salaf.  Velafco ,  I  do  love  thee,  and  am 


Of  thy  fpirit,  which  is.  hourly  apt 
To  catch  at  aCtions?  ifl  Tnuftbe  Miflris 
Of  thee  and  my  own  will, thou  mull  be 
fubj.eCt  .  7r 
To  my  improvements. 

Veiaf.  .’Tis- my  fouls  delight. 

Salaf.  Y’are  fam’d  the  onely  fighting 
Sir  alive ;  .  y  r  ' 

But  what’stjiTjif  yqu  be  not  fafe  Cp^ne, 

Velafv^ By  all  — 

Salaf., \  ypu, fhal f  nof,fware? take  {iced  of 
perjury. 

So  much  I  fear  your  fafety,  that  I  com¬ 
mand,  , 

For- 
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For  two  years  fpacc, you  fiball  not  wear  a  I 
(word, 

A  dagger,  or  ftelletto ;  fhall  not  fight 
On  any  quarrel  be  it  neer  fo  juft. 

Velaft  Lady  ! 

'Salaf.  Hear  more  yet;  if  you  be  baffled. 
Kail  d  ar,  fcorn’d,mock’d  ftruck, baffi’d, 
kick’d, 

Velaf.  fo  Lady  ! ) 

Salaf.  Spit  on,  revil’d, challeng’d,  pro¬ 
vok’d  by  fools,  - 
Bayes,  anticks,  cowards. 

Velij.  (’Tis  intollerable. ) 

Salaf.  I  charge  youfby  your  oath)not 
to  reply 

In  word,  deed,  look :  and  laftly,  I  con¬ 
jure  ye 

Never  to  fhew  the  caufe  to  any  living  j 
By  circurr.ftance  or  by  equivocation  ; 
Nor  till  two  years  expire  to  motion 
love. 

VeUf.  Why  do  you  play  the  Tyrant 
thus? 

Salaf.  ’Tis  common 

T’obferve  how  love  hath  made  a  Co¬ 
ward  valiant; 

But  that  a  man  as  daring  as  Velafco, 
Should  to  exprefs  his  duty  to  a  Miftris, 
Kneel  to  his  own  difgraces,  and  turn 
Cowrard, 

Belongs  to  me  and  to  my  glories  onely ; 
I’m  Emprefs  of  this  miracle.  Your  oath 
Is  paft,  if  you  will  lofeyour  felf  you 
may. 

Howd’ee,Sir  / 

Velaf.  Woman  thou  art  vain  and 
cruel. 

Salaf.  Wilt  pleafeyour  lordfhip  raft 
a  cup  of  wine. 

Or  ftay  and  fup,  and  take  a  hard  bed 
here  ? 

Your  friends  think  we  have  done 
ftrange  things  this  while. 

Come  let  us  walk  like  Lovers :  I  am  pit- 
tiful, 

I  love  no  quarrels. 

Velaf  Triumph  in  my  ruins. 

There  is  no  ad  of  folly  but  is  Common 
In  ufe and  pradife  to  a fcornful  woman. 

. .  „  .  Exeunt, 


Aa  1 1 1. 

Enter  Alph on fo,  Almada ,  Muretto f 
Bufo ,  Pynto ,  and  attendants . 

Alph,  Y ou  have  prevailed, yet  e’re  you 
came  ( my  Lord) 

Muretto ,  here  this  right,  right,  honeft 
man 

Confirm’d  me  throughly,now  to  witnefs 
further  . 

With  what  a  gratitude  I  love  the 
Qjieen,  f 

Reach  me  a  bowle  of  wi  ne. 

Aim.  Your  Majefty  more  honors  me, 
in  making  me  the  Meftenger  of  this  moft 
happy  concord,  then  addition  of  great- 
nefs  can  exprefs. 

Muret.  I  ever  told  you. 

How  you  would  his  Grace,  inclin’d  at 
Iaft 

Pyn,  The  very  Jove  of  benignity,  by 
wiiofegentleafped  the  whole  fphere  of 
this  Court  and  Kingdom  are  (like  the 
lefler  orbes)  moved  round  in  the  har¬ 
mony  of  affability. 


in 


Enter  one  with  wine. 

Afph.  My  Lord  Almado ,  health  unto 
your  Miftris, 

A  hearty  health,  a  deep  one. 

Aim.  upon  my  knee 

My  duty  gladly  anfwers  drink? . 

Alph.  Give  him  wine. 

There’s  not  a  man  whoever  in  our 
Court 

(Greater  or  meaner)  bur  fhall  pledge 
this  health. 

In  honor  of  our  Queen,  our  verruous 
Queen. 

Commend  us ,  and  report  us  as  you 
finde. 

Aim.  Great  Sir,  I  fhall  with  joy. 

'  Alph.  Bufo  and  Pynto , 

All  in,  and  drink,  drink  deep,  let  none 
befpar’d, 

Comers  or  goers,  none. 

Buf.  Away  my  hearts. 

Pyn.  Wet’ll  tickle  it  till  the  welkin 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex. 


blusfle  again, and  all  the  fixt  Stars  dance 
the  old  meafures. 

Muret.  i  /hall  attend  to  wait  upon 
your  lordfhip  to  the  Caraoch.  Exeunt . 
Manet  Alph  on  fo . 

Alph,  So,‘fo,  far  reaching  pollicy,  I 
adore  thee, 

Will  hug  thee  as  my  dearling 
Shallow  fools 

Dive  not  into  the  pitch  of  regular  Sta* 
tiffs. 

Henceforth  my  Stratagem’s  of,  fcorn  and 
hatred 

Shall  kill  in  fmiles.  I  will  not  fhrike 
and  frown, 

But  laugh  and  murthen. 

Enter  Muretto, 

Alph.  Welcom,  are  we  fafe  ? 

Muret.  Moh  free  from  interruption  : 
The  Lord  Velafco  is  newly  entred  the 
Court;!  have  given  the  watch  word  that 
they  ply  him  mainly  5  the  conclufion  (I 
know  cannot  but  break  off  in  .hurle- 
burly. 

Alph,  Good,  good,  I  hate  him  mortal¬ 
ly.  ’Twas  he 

Slaved  me  to  th5  hangmans  ax :  But  now 
goon; 

Fetruchi  is  the  man,  you  fay, muff  hand 
The  Champion  of  her  luff. 

Muret.  There  may  be  yet  vertuous  in¬ 
tention  even  in  bad  aftions,  in  lewd 
words,  I  urge  no  further  then  likely- 
hoods may  inform.. 

Alph.  Phew,rhat’s  thy  noblenefs  :  But 
now  Muretto, 

The  eye  of  luxury  fpeaks  loud  in  fi- 
Ience. 

Muret.  Why  look  ye.  Sir,  I  muff  con- 
fefs  I  obferv’d  fome  odd  amorous  glan¬ 
ces,  fome  fweet  familiar  courteous  toy¬ 
ing  fmiles  ;  a  kinde  of  officious  bold- 
nefs  in  him,  Princelike  and  Queenlike 
allowance  of  that  boldnefs  in  him  again; 
fometimes  I  might  warily  overhear  her 
whifpers.  But  what  of  all  this  ?  There 
might  be  no  harm  meant. 

Alph.  Py,  no,  the  grafting  of  my  fore¬ 
head,  nothing  elfe. 

Grafting,  grafting,  Muretto ,  A  mofl  Gen¬ 
tleman-  like  exercife ;  a  very  mvftery  be¬ 
longs  to’t. 


And  now  and  then  they  walk  thus,  arm 
in  arm,  t wifi  fingers  :  ha.  Would  they 
not  Mwettol 

>Tis  wondrous  fit  a  great 
Queen  fhould  be  fupported,  Sir;  and 
for  the  beft  lady  of  ’em  all,  to  difeourfe 
familiarly  with  her  fupporter ,  is  court¬ 
ly  and  palling  innocent. 

Alph.  She  and  Fetruchi  did  fo  ? 

Muret.  And  at  her  palling  to  her  pri¬ 
vate  lodgings,  attended  onely  with  her 
lady  in  ordinary.  Fetruchi  alone  went 
in  before  her. 

Alph.  Is’t  true  !  Went  in  before  her! 
Canfl  prove  that  ?  -  Mi  o  ;  ; 

Muret.  Your  Majelly  is  too  quick,  too 
apprehenfive  of  the  world :  I  meant  he 
perform’d  the  office  of  an  Ufher. 

Alph.  Guilty  apparently  :  Monflrous 
woman  1  Beall ! 

Were  thefe  the  fruits  of  her  dillembling 
tears  ! 

Her  puling,  and  her  heart  fighs.  Bur? 
Muretto. 

I  will  be  fwifr  Muretto,  fwift  and  rer~ 
rible. 

Muret.  I  am  fuch  another  Coxcomb  ; 
O  my  fide  too.  ^ 

Yet  faith,  let  me  perfwade  ye  ;  I  hope 
your  wife  is  vertuous. 

Alph.  Vertuous  /  The  Devil  fhe  is,’tis 
mofl  impolfible. 

What  kifs  and  toy,  wink,  prate,  yet  be 
vertuous  / 

Muret.  Why  not  Sir?  I  think  now  a 
woman  may  lie  four  or  five  nights  toge¬ 
ther  with  a  man,  and  yet  be  chail  ; 
though  that  be  very  hard,  yet  fo  long  as 
tis  poifible,  fuch  a  thing  may  be. 

Alph.  I  have  it,  wee’il  confer  ;  let’s 
Hand  afide. 

Enter  Bufo  and  another  Groom  with  wine , 
both  drunk, ;  Bufo  handing  Velafco 
by  the  {boulders. 

Buf.  Not  drink  more  ?  By  rh‘s  band 
you  fhall  drink  eleven  whole  iiealths, 
if  your  cap  he  wooll  or  beaver  3  and 
that’s  my  refokirien. 

Gro.  'Sfoot ,  el  ven  fee  re ,  with  out 
difhonor  be  fpo'ken  to  any  mans  per* 
fon  out  of  this  place, 

D  Velal.  P  re  thee. 
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fern.  P  re  the*,  I  can  no  more,  *tis  a 

^rofeffion 

I  dire  not  practice,  nay,  I  will  not. 

Buf.  How  will  not  ?  Not  her  QjJeen- 
fhips  health  ? 

Hark  ye,  thy  dinckiug  and  unwholefoni 
words -- 

Will  not*--  You  will  not-* You  fay  you 
will  nor?; 

Velaf.  I  fay  fo, pray  be  anfwer’d. 

Gro.  Pox  of  all  flinchers  5  if  a’ fay 
a  will  not, 

Let  him  chufe,  like  an  arrant  dry  lord 
as. he  is.  r 

Buf.  Give  me  the  bowl,  I  mud  be  va¬ 
liant. 

You,  Sirrah,  man  at  arms  }  Here’s  a  ca- 
roufe 

To  the  King,  the  Qjieen,  and  my  felf. 

Gro.  Let’t  come,  1 11  have  that  i’faith, 
Sweet,  fweet,fweet,Captain. 

Buf.  Hold,  give  the  lord  fird,  drink  it 
up  lord,  do,  ump. 

Velaf.  Away  I  fay ,  I  am  not  in  the 
tune, 

Buf.  Tune,  tune?  ’Sblood,  dee  take 
us,  for  fiddlers,fcrappers,rime  canters  by 
tune?  By  this  light, I’ll  fcourgeye  like 
a  town  top:  Look  ye,  I  am  urg’d- - 
Ump — And  there’s  a  fide  blow  for  ye, 
like  a  fober  thing  as  ye  are. 

Guo.  well  done  i’faith,  precious  Cap- 
lain. 

Velaf.  Dat’d  thou  do  this  to  me  know¬ 
ing  who  I  am  ? 

Buf.  Yes,  in  the  way  of  daring,  I 
dare  kick  you  thus,  thus.  Sir  up  and 
down.  There’s  a  jolt  on  the  bum  too  ; 
How  d’ee  like  it  > 

Velaf  *Tis  well!  You  ufe  the  privi- 
ledge  of  the  place. 

There  was  a  time  the  bed  of  all  this 
Cowt 

Durd  not  have  life  a  hand  again#  me 
rhea. 

But  I  muft  bear  it  now, 

Alph.  Is  not  this  drange  Mureno  i 
Muret.  I  can  fcantly  credit  mine  own 
eyes :  The  Captain  follows  his  indru- 
3i  on  s  perfectly. 

Buf.  Not  drink  l  Mahound,  Infidel. 
I  will  fillip  thy  nofe,  fpit  in  thy  face, 


Mungtel  i  brave,  a  Commander,  ha  ? 

Velaf.  O  woman  -woman -woman. 

Buf,  That’s  a  lie ,  a  dark  one ,  ’tis 
known  I  nere  was  a  woman  in  my  life. 
I  am  weary  beating  of  him ,  and  can 
dand  no, longer.  Qromy  kick  him  thou 
up  and  down  in  my  behalf  ,  or  by  this 
flefh  I’ll  fwinge  yoju,  firrah. 

Gro.  Come  aloft,  Jackanapes come 
aloft,firrah.  kick,  Mates  him , 

Alph.  Why  fure  Velafco  dares  not 
fight. 

Muret.  It  mud  be  fome  or  other  hath 
bewitched  him. 

Enter  Fynto. 

Pyn.  Avant,  I  faw  twelve  dozen  of 
Cuckolds  in  the  middle  region  of  the 
air,  galloping  on  a  black  Jack,  Eadward 
ho.  It  is  certain  that  every  dozen  went 
for  a  company,  and  they  are  now  be¬ 
come  a  corporation.  Aries  and  Taurus  % 
the  Bull  and  the  Ram,  two  headfigns, 
(hall  be  henceforth  their  recognizances, 
fet  up  in  the  grand  hall  of  their  politick 
convocations- — whirr,  whirr,  there, 
there,  jud  under  the  rainbow  ambles 
Mercury ,  the  thin  bearded  thief  that 
dole  away  the  Drappers  wife,  while  the 
good  man  was  made  drunk  at  the  Still- 
yard,  at  a  beaver  of  Dutch  bread  and 
Renifhwine,  and  lay  all  night  in  pure 
Holland  in's  dockings  and  /hoes.  Pifh, 
Talkenot  to  me,  I  will  maintain  againd 
theUniverfitiesof  both  the  Indies,  that 
one  Aldermans  horfe  is  more  right  wor- 
fhipful,  then  any  fix  Condables, brown 
bills  and.  all.  Now ,  now  ,  now,  my 
brains  burn  in  Sulphur,  and  thus  will  ! 
dalk  about,  and  fwim  through  a  whole 
Element  of  dainty,  neat,  brisk,  rich 
claret,  canary,  or  maligo.  Am  not  I 
Fynto ,  have  not  I  hiren  here  ?  What  art 
thou,  a  full  moon,  or  a  moon  calf  ? 

Buf.  No,  no,  ’tis  a  dry  Stock- fifh,  that 
mud  be  beaten  tender. 

Velaf.  Was  ever  man  fo  much  a  Have 
as/? 

Pyn.  Does  Saturn  wince?  Down  with 
him,  let  Charles  his  wayn  run  over  his 
North  pole;  itfhall  bejudified  too. 

Gro.  Now,  Sir,  having  taken  a  little 
breath,  have  at  ye  once  more^nd  1  have 
done.  Enter 


or  the 

Elite  r  Mop  At  and  Lodovico. 

M$p.  Clubs,  clubs,  I  have  been  the 
death  of  two  Brewers  horfes ,  and  two 
catch-poles,  my  felf,and  now  be  try’d  by 
two  fools  and  ten  knaves :  O  monftrous 
bafe,honrible*,is  my  lord  pad  recovery  ? 
Velaf.  Hold,  prethee,  fellow  hold,  I 
have  no  fword. 

Or  if  I  had,  I  dare  not  drike  again. 

Euf.  U’ds  bones,  were  ye  an  invinci¬ 
ble  Arraado, 

ide  pound  ye  all  like  brown  paper  rags, 
Ledov. Let  me  be  drucken  blind  ?  The 
fhame  of  fate  j 

Vekfco ,  baffled, and  not  dare  to  drike ! 
Dogs,  drunken  dogs,  I’ll  whip  ye  ro 
your  kennels. 

Velaf.  Nay  good,  forbear. 

Mop.  Bilbo  come  forth  and  fhewthy 
foxes  tayl. 

Nay,  nay,  give  me  liquor,  and  I’ll  fight 
like  arorer. 

Pyn.  Keep  danding  ho ;  the  Almanack 
feyk  plainly  *tis  no  feafon  to  be  let 
blood,  the  fign  is  mortal.  Hold  ! 

Alph.  Yes  I  command.  Uncivil  ill 
bred  beads. 

How  dares  ye  turn  our  pallace  to  a 
booth  ? 

How  dare  the  prouded  of  ye  all  lift  tip 
A  hand  againd  the  meaned  of  thofe 
creatures 

Whom  we  do  own  for  ours  ?  Now, now 
you  fpit 

The  ancient  rancor  of  you  bitter  galls 
Wherewith  you  drove  to  wound  us 
heretofore. 

Ledov,  We  are  abus’d,  My  Lord. 

Alph.  Fellow,  Thou  lyed. 

Our  Royal  eyes  beheld  the  pride  and 
malice 

Of  thee  Velafco ;  who  in  hate  to  us 
Deny’d  to  honour  our  remembrance, 
though 

But  in  a  pledg’d  health. 

Velaf.  Therein  1  was  wrong'd. 

Alph.  No,  therein  all  thy  cunning 
could  not  hide 

The  rage  of  thy  malitious  heart  to  us,* 

Yet  know,for  tryal  of  thy  love  we  caus’d 
This  onfer,  we  will  juftifie  the  hight 
©f  thy  difgraces  5  what  they  did  was 


Hence  Coward,  baffled,  kickt,  «fcfp&vt*: 
and  fpuen’d. 

Buf.  Hang  thy  felf  ;  a  pox  on  thee* 
Exit  Atphonfo)  Muretto , 
Pynto ,  Bufo,  Groom. 
Lodov.  O  y’are  undon  :  What  Devil, 
Hag,  or  Witch 
Hath  doln  your  heart  away  / 

Velaf.  I  cannot  tell. 

Lodov.  Not  fight ’tis  enough  to  fhame 
us  all. 

Velaf.  Happy  was  I,  that  living  liv’d 
alone, 

Velafco  was  a  man  then,  now  is  none. 

Exeunt. 

Mop.  Is* t  even  fo,no  man  now  ;  then  I 
fmell  how  things  dand  :  I’ll  lay  my  life, 
his  lady  fweet  heart  hath  given  him  the 
Gleek,  and  he  in  returri  hath  gelded 
himfelf,  and  fo  both  lod  fils  courage  and 
hi  s  wi  ts  together.  Ext  f . 

Enter  Queen,  Almado ,  Collumello , 
Petruchi  and  Herophil. 

Qu.  Speak  o’re  the  words  again  j  and 
good  my  lord 

Be  fure  you  fpeak  the  fame ,  the  very 
words  5 

Our  Queen,  our  vetuous  Queen  ;  Was’e 
fo? 

Aim .  Jud  fo  5 

And  was  withal  in  carriage  fo  mod 
kinde, 

So  Princely,  that  I  mud  do  wrong  to 
gratitude. 

In  wanting  aftiori  to  exprefs  his  love. 

Qu.  I  am  the  happiedfhe  that  lives. 
Petruchi , 

Was  I  midook  or  no  ?  Why  good  my 
lords, 

Obferve  it  well.  There  is  a  holy  league 
Confirm’d  and  ratify  d  ’twixt  Love  and 
Fate. 

Thisfacred  Matrimonial  tye  of  hearts. 
Called  marriage,  has  Divinity  within’r. 
Prethee,  Almado,te II  me,  fmil’d  the  King 
When  he  commended  to  me  * 

Aim.  Madam,  yes  j 
And  affably  concluded  all  in  this ; 
Commend  us,  and  report  us  as  you  find, 
Qu.  For  loves  fakes,  no  man  praWt 
of  didrud. 

D  1  It 


Mu 


I  t  fhall  be  treafon  whofoever  fays  | 
The  King’s  unkinde.  My, thinks  I  am  all 

air  ,  . ■  '  ; . 

My  foul  has  wings. 

jPetr.And  we  are  all  o’rejoy’d 
In  this  fweejt reconcil'atjon. 

Qu.  Wee’ll  vific  him  (my  LordsJ  in 
fome  rich  mask  ■ 

Of  rare  device,  as  thus ;  Pifh,  now  I 
think  on’t, 

The  world  yeelds  not  variety  enough 
Of  coll,  that’s  worthy  of  his  Royal  eyes, 
Why  Herophil ? 

Her.  Herev  jykdam.,  . 

Qu.  Now  befhrew  me 
But  I  could  weep  for  anger --If  Ywcre 
poifibie  .j;  ;  :'.; 

To  get  a  chariot  cut  out  of  a  rock. 

Made  all  of  one  whole  Diamond,  drawn 
alfon  Pavements 

Of  pearls  and  amber ,  by  four  Ivory 
fteeds 

Of  perfect  Chriflal  ;  this  were  worth 
prefen  ting. 

Or  fome  bright  cloud  of  Saphirs--Fy 
you  are  all 

So  dull,  you  do  not  love  me.  j 

Col.  Y’are  tranfported  ‘ 
Toftrangeimponibilities :  our  fervice 
Shall  wait  upon  your  happinefs. 

Qu-  Nay,  nay,  ;  ■. 

I  know  you  laugh- at  me,  and  well  you 
may  *, 

I  talk  I  know  not  what.  I  would ’twere 
fit 

To  ask  one  quefton  of  ye.  .  , 

All.  Madam,  any  thing. 

QH.  You’l  fwear  that  I  am  Idle,  yet 
you  know 

Tis  not  my  cuftom $  Look  upon  me 
well  j  ;  j;..  . 

Am  I  as  fai  r  as  Herophij  ? 

Peir.  Yes,  Madam, 

Or  any  other  creature  elfe  ali  ve. 

Qh.  You  make  me  blufhin  troth.  O 
wouldtheKing 

Could  fee  me  with  your  eyes.  Or 
would  I  were  ;  / 

Much  courfer  then  I  an?  to  all  th/e 
world ;  ,, 

So  l  might  onely  ftem  more  fair  tohim> 
Enter  Velafco  and  Lcdovico* 


See  here  come  more.  Velafco,  thou  art 

wclcotn. 

Welcom  kinde  Lo'dovico.  You  I  know 
Bring  frefh  Supplies  .of  comfort  j  do  not 
cloud  , 

Your  news  with  circumftance:  Say,doth 
the  King 

Expeft  me?  Yes,  good  man,  I  know  he 
does* 

Speak  briefly, .good  my  Lord,  and  truly, 
Velaf.  Madam,  Take  all  at  once,  he  is 
the  King  i 

And  Kings  may  do  their  plcafnres. 

’  &u.  True,  Velaf  col  . 

But  1  have  from  my  heart  forgot  remem- 


Of  former  paffages,the  world  is  chang'd* 
Isa’not  jufily  royaJ  A 
Lodov.  Would  a’  were ,  I  wifh  it  for 
your  fake  Madam,but  my  wiflies  and  his 
inclinations  are  quite  opposite. 

Petr.  What  faid  you,  Lodovico  ? 

Lodov.  Thus  Fetmcki.  Velafco  hath 
been  by  the  King  cflfgrac’d,  by  his  mini¬ 
ons  abufed,  baffled,  they  juftified  by  the 
King  in’t.  In  a  word  y.  Alphonfo  is,  and 
will  be  thefcourge  of  Arragen. 

I’ll  flop  my  ears,  they  Yhannot  let 
inpoyfon, 

Rank  treacherous  fearchingpoyfon. 

Aim.  ’Tis impofliblc.. 

Yes,  Yis  impoflible  j  but  now  I 

fee  r  , 

Y’are  all  agreed  to  curie'  me  in  the  bight 
Of  my  prosperities.  O  that  at  once 
I  could  have  leave  to  dye  and  fttun  the 
times, 

l I  Enter  gjtfurem. 

Muret.  His  excellent  Majefly  by  me 
commends,  to  your  Royal  hands  this  let¬ 
ter,  Madam. 

Qu.  Why  thus  I  kite,. 

And  kifs  again  j  Welcom,  what  eve  It 
fpeaks. 

Muret.  That  you  may  all  conceive 
( my  Lords)  the  Kings  hearty  zeal  to  u- 
nit;y  andgoodnefs,  he  by  me  intreates 
your  attendance  on  the  Qijeen  to  him : 
To  ypp  fijgwos  J,etwhi„  he  fends  this 
Diamond  from  his  own  finger. 

Petr.  You  fir  ike  me  into  wonder. 
Mmt*  liflould  excufe  his  highnefe 
. . ‘  violence 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex, 


Is  but  a  breath,  and  dyes  as  Toon 
utter’d. 


violence  to  you,  my  lord  Velafco  ; 
but  lie  fays ,  that  your  own  indiscre¬ 
tion  deferv’d  your  late  reproof  :  And 
futher,  (pardon  me  that  i  mince  not 
the?  filin' of  his  injunction)  hefaysyour 
cowardice  is  now  fo  vulgarly  palpable, 
that  it  cannot  ftand  with  his  honour  to 
countenance  fo  degenerating  a  fpirit. 
Velaf.  i  thank  him  j  yet,  if  you  re¬ 
member  well  > 

Both  he  and  you  proved  me  another 
man. 

Qu.  The  fweeteft  letter  that  ever  was 
writ ; 

Come  we  muft  to  the  King- -How  ! 
’Tis  my  ring. 

The  firft  ring  that  I  ever  gave  the  King. 
Petmh'u  I  mult  have  it. 

Petr.  ’Twas  the  King  fent  it : 

I  mean,  to  yeeld  i  t  back  again. 

Qu.  No  I  will. 

And  in  exchange  take  that  of  equal 
value ;  .  , 

But  nor  with  me,  ’caufe  it  comes  from 
my  husband. 

Let’s  flack  no  time, this  day  fhall  crown 
our  peace. 

Exit  all  but  Velafco  and  Lodovico. 
Lodsv .  You  fee  my  Lord  how.  the 
world  goes. 

What  your  next  courfe? 

Velaf.  Would  I  could  leave  my  felf,  1 
am  unfit 

For  company  of  men  :  Art  thou  my 
friend  ? 

IfOdov.  I  cannot  tell  what  I  am,  your 
patient  humor  indeed  perfwades  me  I 
am  nothing. 

Ladies  little  puppy  dogs  Shortly  will 
break  your  fliins  with  milke-fops,  and 
you  dare  not  cry,  come  out  cur.  Faith 
tell  me  for  our  wonted  frindfhips  fake} 
hath  not  this  Madam  fweer  heart  of 
yours  a  fhare  in  your  Meramorphofis  ? 
Velaf.  You  are  unkinde,  as  much  as  in 
a  thought, 

To  wrong  her  vertue.  Lodovico ,  no  j 
i have  refolv’d  never  to  fight  again. 

Lodov.  ’Tis  a  very  fafe  refolution  :  but 
have  you  refolv’d  never  to  be  beaten 
again  ? 

Velaf  That  goodly  found  of  gallant 
valiant  man 


I’ll  feck  my  fame  henceforward  in  tl 

praife 

Of  fuffi  ranee  and  patience  ,  for  raj 
man-hood 

Adds  onely  life  to  cruelty,  yet  by  enj 
elty 

Takes  life  away,  and  leaves  upon  oil 
fouls 

Nothing  but  guilt,  while  patience  if  1 
be 

Settl’d,  doth  even  in  bondage  keep  i 
free. 

L odov.  Excellent  morality }  but  goo< 
my  Lord,  without  more  circumflanct 
the  caufe,  let  me  know  the  ground  an< 
caufe  on’t. 

Velaf.  My  will,  or  if  you  pleafe  m 
cowardice, 

More  ask  not,  more, I  vow, you  fliall  no 
know. 

Enter  Mop  as. 

Mop.  OFy,  fy,  I  were  better  be  the 
t  Hangmans  deputy,  then  ray  Lord  Ve - 
lafccf s  Gentleman  ufher}  all  the  ftreers  a* 
I  pafs  whoor  at  me,  and  ask  me  if  I  be  fc 
valiant  as  my  mafter  the  coward  }  they 
fwear  their  children  carry  woodden 
daggers  to  play  a  prize  with  him,  and 
there’s  no  talk  but  of  the  arrant  coward: 
Velafco. 

Velaf.  I  care  nor,  let  ’em  talk. 

Mop.  Care  not  ?  By  thefe  hilts,  I  had 
rather  then  a  hundred  ducates,  I  had 
but  as  much  fpirit  :  as  to  have  drawn 
upon  a  couple. of  men  in  Ginger-bread^ 
which  a  huefters-  crook’r  legged  whor- 
fon  ape  held  up  ,  and  fwore  they  were 
two  taller  fellows  then  you  are. 

Lodov.  Your  readied  way  were  to 
get  you  into  a  cloylter  }  for  there’s  no 
going  to  Court; 

Mop:  Yes,  to  have  our  brain's  rubb’dj 
out  with  the  heel  of  a  brown  man 4 
chet- 

Velaf.  As,  y  are  my  friavi  forbear  rq 
come  more  neer  me.  Exit  V elafe '  J 

Lodov.  Gone  fo  quickly?  Mop  as  I’ili 
finde  out  this  myfleryjand  thou  £hal t  be 
the  inftrumenc. 

Mop .  Shall* l  *  Why  agreed;  Icr  -ms 

aloud 


one  for  an  inflrument,  be  it  a  winde  or 
ring’d  inilrumept,  1*11  found  atone1 
fid  or  other  1*11  Warrant  ye. 

Exeunt, 

1(  t  ,  « •  •/£  • 

Enter  Alphonfo,  Pynto ,  Bufo. 

Alph.  Are  all  things  ready  as  we  gave 
barge? 

Pyn.  Yes  all,  and  the  face  of  the  hea- 
:  cns  are  palling  favourable. 

Alph.  Uufo,  Be  it  thy  care,  the  watch 
word  given, 

*o  Teize  Petruchi  fuddenly . 

Bh/.  If  the  Devil  be  not  in  him,  I’ll 
i  nake  him  fall  enough. 

Alph.  Mean  time  wee’ll  take  our 
place,  they  are  at  hand. 

•ome  found  ourchoifeft  mulick  t’ enter- 
tain 

This  Queen  with  all  thefeeming  forms 
of  State.  L0Ud  Muftck. 


The  QJUEEN, 


! 


Extremity  of  paffion,  which  indeed 

Is  noble  jealoufie. 

Alph.  Are  you  fo  plain? 

I  thank  you  Madam  j  lend  me  vour  fair 
hand,  J 

What’s  here?  O my prefages \  Whence 
got  you  this  ring  ? 

This  ring,  my  lord  * 

Alph .  This  ring,  my  lord  \ 

By  honours  reverend  creft  etis  time  t« 
wake. 

Art  thou  not  pale,  Petruchi  ? 

Petr.  Gratious,  Sir. 

This  is  the  ring  you  fent  me  by  Murette 

Which  ’caufe  it  came  from  you  the 
Queen  would  needs 

Exchange  it  for  another  of  her  ©wn. 
Alph.  True, ’caufe  it  came  from  me,  I 
take  it  fo. 

And  grant  ye,  know  the  word.  %  won 
and  loft. 


Enter  Queen  fupported  by  Petruchi, 
Herophil,  Coilumello,  Almada , 
and  Mur st to. 

i  i  -  •  '  }  •  >  t;  . 

All.  All  joy  to  Aragons  great  King. 
Alph.  You  hri  ve  to  ad:  in  words  (my 
lords)  but  we  our  felf 
ndeavor  rather  how  to  fpeak  in  aft. 

'low  is  a  time  of  peace  of  amity. 

The  Queen  is  prefen 1 ,  Lady,  feat  you 
here, 

\s  neer,as  if  we  plac’d  you  in  our  heart, 
>Yhere  you  are  deep  inthron’d. 

Qu.  As  you  in  mine, 

Jo  may  I  ever  live  in  yours,  my  Lord. 

Alph.  How  fo  ?  You  are  too  charita¬ 
ble  now, 

rhit  covet  but  equality  in  love ; 

^  cold, a  frozen  love  j  for  I  mull  think 
The  ftreams  of  youraffetfionsare  dry’d 
up, 

)r  running  from  their  wonted  chan- 
nels,  range 

lawlefs  paths  of  fecrefie  and  Health } 
»Vhich  makes  ns  love  you  more. 

£m.  I  would  your  words 
)illented  not  from  your  refolved 
thoughts 

"or  then  (’if  I  miflakenof)  you  would 
lee  I 

I 


Enter,  a  Guards  Bufo  with  them  feire 
Petruchi  ,  Pynto  the  Queen. 

Prrr.  WhaMnean  ye,  Helhounds  ? 
slaves,  let  go  myfwbTd. 

B uf.  Keep  in  your  chaps,  and  leave 
icolding,  my  frnall  friend,  ’tis  now  no 
time  to  wrangle  or  to  rore. 

Qu.  Nay,  nay,  with  what  you  pleafe  I 
am  content. 

Cel.  What  means  your  Highnefs  * 
Aim.  wronge  not  Majefty 
With  fuch  un noble  rigour. 

Alph.  O,  my  lords. 

The  weight  of  all  this  fhame  falls  he* 
vieft  here 

In  my  afflitfed  bofome.  Madman  like 
I  would  not  credit,  what  mine  ears  had 
heard, 

Erom  time  to  time  of  that  adulterous 
woman. 

For  this  have  I  liv’d  widowed  from  her 
bed, 

Was  deaf  to  proofs,  to  oaths,  and  ever 
thought 

That  whoredom  could  not  fnither  f*If 
fo  trimly 

On  vertues  outfide.  But  Petruchi  there 
Hath  a  loud  fpeaking  confcience,  can 
proclaim 

Her  luft,  and  my  difhonour 


PetT.  Gran* 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex 


Petr.  Grant  me  hearing. 

Alph.  Away  with  him  to  prifon,make 
him  fart; 

On  pain  of  all  your  fives. 

Buf.  Come,  Sir,  there  is  no  playing 
fall  and  loofe,which  fit  a  ducat  now. 

Exit  Bufo  with  Petruchi. 
Col.  But  what  now  for  the  Queen  ? 
Alph.  As  fhc  defer ves. 

Aim.  Our  law  requires  a  clear  and 
open  proof,  _ 

And  a  juditial  trial. 

Alph.  Yes  to  fubjeds 
It  does,  but  who  among  you  dares  fpeak 
jufiice 

Againft  your  natural  Soveraign  *  Not 
one. 

Pyn.  Your  Majefiy  hath  moft  wifely 
considered  that  point. 

Muret.  I  have  flood  filent  all  this 
while  ,  and  cannot  but  with  ailonifh- 
rnent  and  unutterable  grief  bear  a  fhare 
of  fadnefs  in  thefe  difafters.  But,Madam, 
be  not  altogether  dejeded  on  your  part: 
there  is  more  mercy  in  this  foveraign 
Prince  ,  then  that  you  fhouldany  way 
diftrurt. 

flu.  Nay,  even  proceed  and  queftion 
me  no  more. 

Alph.  I  will  be  gentle  to  you,  and  the 
courfc 

That  I  will  take  fhall  merit  your  bed 
thanks. 

If  in  a  moneth  a  Champion  fhall  appear, 
In  fingle  oppofition  to  maintain 
Your  honor  ;  I  will  be  the  man  my  felf 
In  perfon  to  avouch  this  accufation  : 
And  which  of  us  prevails,  fhall  end  this 
flrife. 

But  if  none  come,  then  you  fhall  lofe 
your  head. 

Mean  time  your  ufage  fhall  be  like  a 
Queen. 

Muret.  Now  by  the  life  of  honour,  ’tis 
a  moft  Princely  tryal,  and  will  be  worth 
you  eternal  memory. 
flu.  Where  mufi  I  then  be  led  \ 

Alph.  No  where  but  here 
In  our  own  palace  ;  and  as  I  am  King, 
None  worfc  then  I  fhall  be  her  Guar¬ 
dian. 

Aim.  Madam,  Heaven  is  the  Guardian 
of  the  juft  $ 


You  cannot  mifs  a  Champion. 

#£•  E  re  I  go, 

May  I  entreat  a  word  ?  j 

Alph.  O  yes, you  may.  ! 

Qu.  Collumello  and  Aim  ado,  hear  me, 

I  fpeak  to  you,  and  to  your  felow  Peers 
Remember  both  by  oaths  and  by  alle 
giance 

You  are  my  fubjeds. 

Both.  Madam,  true,  we  are.  j 

flu.  Then  as  you  ever  bore  refpedo 
truth 

To  me  as  to  your  Soveraign,?  conjure  y^! 
Never  to  levy  arms  againll  the  King,  j 
Singly  or  openly,  and  never  elfe 
To  juftifie  my  right  or  wronge  in  this. 
For  if  you  do,  here /proclaim  ye  all 
Tray  tors  to  loyalty  and  me  :  for  furecy, 

/  crave  your  oaths  a  new. 

Both.  Since  you  enforce  us. 

We  fware :  and  heaven  proted  you. 
flu.  Let  me  be  gone. 

Alph.  Well  as  they  pleafe  for  thafj 
Muretto,  follow. 

Exit  all  but  Almada  and  Collumtnello, 
Aim.  Here  is  fine  work,  my  lord. 
What’s  to  be  done  ? 

Col.  Stand  dill  while  this  proud  Ty¬ 
rant  cuts  our  throats. 

Aim,  She’s  wrong’d,  and  this  is  one- 
ly  but  a  plot. 

Velafco ,  now  might  binde  his  Country  to 
him; 

But  he  is  grown  fo  cowardly  and  bafe. 
That  boys  and  children  beat  him  as  they 
lift. 

Col.  I  have  be  thought  me,  we,  with 
th’  other  Peers, 

Will  fet  a  proclamation  out,  alluring 
What  worthy  Knight  foever  undertakes, 
By  fuch  a  day  ,  as  Champion  for  the 
Q^iieen. 

Shall  have  a  hundred  thoufand  ducats; 
paid, 

Withal,  what  honors  elfe  he  fhall  dc-  i 
mand. 

Aim.  This  mufi  be  fpeeded,  or  ’twill 
come  to  late. 

Col.  It  fhall  be  fuddain  :  Here  our  ' 
hope  mufi  Hand; 

Kings  command  Subjefls  ;  Heav'n  doth  { 
Kings  command .  Exeunt.  . 

Ad  IV J 
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Enter  Salaffa  and  Shaparogn . 

I  i  ;  *;W  ---  ■  '  y:  ’  ■  v. 

Salaf.  A  coward  ?  ’tis  impoiTible  j  Ve- 
jfcoa  coward  ?  The  brave  man?  The 
/onder  of  the  time  ?  Sure  ,  Shapa* 
’tis  a  meer  fcandal  rais’d  by  ,an 

pemy. 

|  Shap.  ’ris  moft  certain,  moflappa- 
ent;,  Taylors,  Prentize?,  nay,  Bakers 
ind  Weavers  5  (things  that  drink  can- 
[jiotpat  fpirit  into,  they  are  fuch  mighty 
|read-eaters_)  they  as  I  am  an  honefl 
voman,  fling  old /hoes  at  him,  and  he 
, lares  not  turn  back  to  give  an  angry 
word. 

Salaf.  I  had  been  fweetly  promoted 
:o  fuch  a  tame  Champion. 

Shap.  Gallants/  Out  upon  ’em,  ’tis 
your  tough  clown  is  your  only  rai/er  up 
yf  man  or  woman. 

Salaf.  A  Proclimation  isfcnt  out  for 
jjpertain  ? 

Shap.  Molt  affu redly. 

■  Salaf.  The  fum  propofed,  a  hundred 
Ihouluod  ducats. 

j  Shap.  Prefen t  payment,  without  at¬ 
tendance. 

,  Salaf.  ’Tis  a  glorious  reward — fpeak 
low,  antTebferve. 

1  Enter  fliopas  reading  a  Proclamation. 

:  Mop .  Whofoever,man  or  woman, can, 
vm  will  procure  any  fuch  forelaid  de~ 
fendant,  againft  thefaid  day  ;  let  them, 
lum,  or  fhe  repair  to  the  faid  lord:,  of  the 
touncei,  and  give  in  fuch  fufficient 
i  flu  ranee  for  fuch  defence,  and  they  or 
my  cf  them  /hall  receive  a  hundred 
poufand  ducats  in  ready  cafh  j  with 
[jvhat  honors  may  give  them,  him,  or 
ler  content  or  fdtisfaftion. 

O  that  I  durfl  be  valiant:  A  hundred 
'rhoufand  .  A  hundred  thoufand  ;  how 
.t  rumbles  in  my  chops. 

Sa'af.  Pretheeva  word,  my  friend. 

!  Mop.  Sweet  Lady,  allfair  weather  up- 
;Sn  ye. 

As  for  you,  Madam,  time  was,  I  recom¬ 


mend  to  your  ancient  remembrance , 
time  ispaft :  with  my  fervice  forwards 
and  backwards,  when ’tis  timeprefent, 
refling  yours  in  the  whole  Afopas . 

Shap.  Very  courtly  and  pithy. 

Salaf.  Pray  let  me  view  your  paper. 

Mop  'Tis  your  ladifhips. 

Shap.  Some  proclamation  as  I  take  it. 

Mop.  Madam  Reverence,  you  have  ta¬ 
ken  it  in  the  right  cue. 

Salaf.  I  am  o’rejoy’d  ;  there’s  gold  for 
thy  news.  Friend.  I  will  make  thee  the 
happieft  and  mofl  welcom  meflenger  to 
thy  lord ,  that  ever  received  thanks 
from  him  ;  without  delay,  wait  on  me 
for  inflruftions. 

M op.  I  am  at  your  ladifhips  beck. 

Exeunt. 

Enter  Alphonfo ,  and  Muretto. 

Muret.  True,  true, Sir,  you  are  fet  high 
upon  the  flage  for  aftion .  O  the  top  of 
my  ambition,  my  hearts  Idol  / 

What  a  perplexity  are  you  twin’d  into  ? 
And  juflly ;  fo  juflly,  that  it  is  hard 
to  judge,  whether  your  happinefs  were 
greater  in  the  peflefflon  of  an  unmatch- 
able  beauty,  oryourprefentmifery,  by 
inforcing  that  beauty  to  expofe  her  ho¬ 
nor  to  fo  apparent  a  contempt:  This  is 
not  the  leafl,  that  might  have  been  in 
time  prevented. 

A  /ph.  01  am  lo ft  Muretto,  my  funke 
eyes 

Are  buried  in  their  hollows  :  bufie 
thoughts 

Prefs  on  like  legions  of  infernal  hags 
To  menace  my  definition  ;  Yet  my 
judgment 

Still  prompts  my  fenfes,  that  my  Queen 
is  fair. 

Mure*.  Fair!  Uufpeakable  workman- 
fhip  of  Heavens  bounty.  Were  all  the 
skilfulleft  Painters  that  ever  difeern  d 
colours,  moulded  into  one,  toperfet  an 
Artifl.  Yet  that  Artiftfliould  fooner 
want fanfle or  imagination,  for  perfo- 
nating  a  -curious  medal  ,  then  ever  to 
patern  a  counterfeit  fo  exquifltely  ex¬ 
cellent,  as  is  the  Queen  by  nature. 

Aiph.  I  have  furveyed  the  wonder  of 
her  cheeks,  . 

Compar’d  them  wth  the  lillies  and  the 
»  rofc  _ Asu L 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex. 


And  by  my  life,  Muretto ,  Rofes  are 
Adulterate  to  her  blufh,and  lilies  pale. 
Examin’d  with  her  white  5  yet,  blear 
eyed  fool, 

I  could  not  fee  thofe  rarities  before 
me. 

Mwref.  Every  man  is  blind  (my  lord) 
in  his  own  happinefs,  there's  the  curie 
of  our  mortality. 

She  was  the  very  tale  of  the  world  : 

Her  perfe<ftions  bufied  all  tongues. 

She  was  the  onely  wdfhof  Europes  chief- 
eft  Monarchs. 

Whofe  full  fruition  yon  (and  ’cwasysur 
capital  fin)  moft  inhumanly  abandoned. 

Alph.  Villain , Petruchi,  let  me  for  ever 
curfe  him  :  Had  he  not  been  the  man  ; 
who  elfe  had  durft  to  hazard  a  denyal 
from  herficorns  ? 

Muret.  See  now  herein  you  are  mon- 
ftrous  difcourteous,  above  excufej  why, 
Sir,  what  hath  Petruchi  done  ?  Which 
(from any  King  to  a  Vaftal)al  men  would 
not  eagerly  have  perfued.  Alas,  my  lord, 
his  noblencfs  is  eterhal,by  this  means, in 
attempting  and  his  felicity  unmatchable, 
in  injoying  the  glory  of  his  time,  a  beau 
fo  conquering,  fo  unparalell’d. 

Alph.  She  is  fuperlative. 

M uret.  Divine. 

Alph.  Rich,  bright* 

Mwret.  immortal. 

Alph.  Too  too  worthy  for  a  man. 

M«r.  The  Gods  might  enjoy  her. 

Alph.  Nature  ne’re  fram’d  fo  fweet  a 
creature. 

M uret.  She  is  felf  Nature’s  Nature. 
Alph.  Let  me  for  ever  curfe  the  frail 
-  condition 

Of  our  deluded  faculties:  Muretto , 

Yet  being  all,  as  fhe  is  all,  her  beft 
Is  worft  confidering  that  fhe  is  a  wan¬ 
ton. 

Muret.  Build  you  a  Palace,  arch  it 
with  Diamonds,  roof  it  with  Carbun¬ 
cles,  pave  it  with  Emraulds,  daub  it 
with  Gold,  furnifh  it  with  all  what  coft 
can  lay  cn  ,  and  then  feal  up  the  doors, 
and  at  beft  ’fis  but  a  folirarynefl  for 
Owles  and  Daws. 

Beauty  was  not  meerly  created  for  won- 
l/»r.  hilt  for  life  ;  Tis  you  were  in  the 


fault  ;  *tis  you  perfwaded  her,  ^rg  ”; 
compel  I’d,  inforc’d  her  :  I  know  it,  m! 
truth  and  plainnefs  trumpets  it  out  V\ 
ye.-  Befides,  women  (my  lord)  areal 
creatures,  not  Gods  nor  Angels. 

Alph.  I  mu  ft  confefs’tis  true,  yet  b; 
my  Crown 

She  dyes,  if  none  defend  her,  I’m  re 
folv'd. 

Muret.  ’Tis  a  heroical  difpofition,  antj 
wkh  your  honour  fhe  cannot,  muftno 
live.Here’s  the  point?  If  ftie  live  and  yoi 
receive  her  to  favour,  you  will  be  a  no 
ted  Cuckold  j  which  is  a  recognizancij 
difhonoKtble  to  all, but  to  a  King  fearful’ 
ly  infamous.  On  the  other  fide,  ifyoi 
prevail,  and  fhe  be  put  to  death,  you  dc 
as  it  were  deprive  the  Firmanent  of  th< 
Sun,  and  your  felf  of  the  treafure  of  tW 
whole  earth. 

Alph. Eighty  right,  Muretto,  there  thet 
ftrik’ft  the  wound 

Too  deeply  to  be  cur’d,  yet  I  mu  ft  do’t 
I  would  fain  fee  her  now. 

Muret.  Pray  do,  Sir  ?  and  let  Petruchi 
come  face  to  face  to  her  j  .observe  them 
both,  but  be  very  mild  to  both  ufe  ex¬ 
tremity  to  neither. 

Alph.  Well  counfcll’d  ;  call  them  hi¬ 
ther, but  none  writh  them  : 

Wee’ll  ftrive  with  grief  i  Heaven  1  I  am 
plung’d  at  full. 

Never  henceforward  fhall  I  flumher  out 
One  peaceful  hour  ;  my  enraged  blood 
Turns  coward  to  mine  houoiiv.  I  could 
wifti 

My  Queen  might  live  now  though  I  did 
<■  but  look  -• 

And  gaze  upon  her  cheeks, her  ravifhing- 
cheeks. 

But,  oh,  to  be  a  Cuckold  j  ’$  death,  ft  e 
dyes. 

1 

« 

Enter  at  one  door  Petruchi ,  and  the  j. 
other  Muretto  and  the  .flue en, they 
ft  and  at  fever  at  ciias  of  the 
Stage. 

Muret.  My  gratious  Lord.  ] 

Alph.  Reach  yond  fair  fight  a  chair. 
That  man  a  ftool,  fit  both,  wee’ll  have 
it  fo.  1 

Mur.  ’Tis  Kingly  done;  in  any  cafe; 

E  Cn)y_ 


the  QUEEN, 


ray  lord)  curb  npwa  while  thevio- 
ence  of  your  paflion,  and  be  tempe- 

ire. 

&it.  Sir,  *cis  my  part  td  kneel,  for  on 
your  brow 

’  read  fad  fen  fence  of  a  troubled  wrath, 
And  that  is  argument  enough  to  prove 
my  guilt,  not  being  worthy  of  your  fa¬ 
vour. 

Petr.  Let  me  kneel  too,  though  not 
for  pardon,  yet 

n  duty  to  this  prefence  :  elfe  I  Band 
As  fatfrdm  falfehood,  as  is  that  from 
truth 

i  Midet.  Nay,  Madam,  this  not  the  pro- 
rnife  on  your  part. 

It  is  his  pleafure  you  fhould  fit. 

£u.  His  pleafure  is  my  law.  b 
Alph.  Let  him  fit  toojthe  man,  \Botb 
Petr.  Sir,  you  are  obey'd.  J  fit. 
Alph.  Between  myGomforts  and  my 
fhame  I  Band 
;,ln  equal  diBance ;  this  way  let  me  turn 
To  thee  thou  woman.  Let  me  dull  mine 
eyes 

With  furfeit  on  thy  beauty.  What  art 
thou 

Great  dazelingfplendor  ?  Let  me  ever 
|  look 

j  And  dwell  upon  this  prefence. 

/  Muret.  Now  it  works, 
i  Alph.  I  am  diffract.  Say  ?  What! 

I  Do  not,  do  not- 


I 


Muret.  My  lord  the  King -Why,  Sir  ?- 
;Heis  in  a  trance,  or  elfe  meramorphis’d 
■to  fome  home  pillar  of  marble  :  How  fix¬ 
edly  a  Bands.  «, 

(Bee  hear.  Sir  ?  What  dee  dream  on  ? 
my  lord,  this  is  your  Queen  fpeak  to 
her. 

Alph.  May  I  prefume  with  my  irreve¬ 


rent  lips 
'To  touch  yourfa-cred  hand. 

i 2u.  I  am  too  wretched 
(To  be  thought  but  the  fabjefi  of  your 
mirth. 

Alph.  Why  fbe  can  fpeak,  M uretto  ?  O 
tell  me  pray, 

And  make  me  ever,  ever  fortunate  5 
[  Are  you  a  mortal  creature  ?  Are  ye  in- 
{  deed 

Moulded  of  flefli  and  blood  like  oiher 

vi  /  r'n  *  )  _  — 


Can  you  be  pittiful  ?  Can  ye  vouch  fife 
To  entertain  fair  parley  jt  Can  y6u  love. 
Or  grant  me  leave  to  love  you*  can  you, 
fay  ? 

Plii.  You  know  too  well,  my  lord^in- 
Bead  of  granting, 

I  ow  a  duty,  and  muBfue  to  you, 

If  I  may  not  aifpleafe. 

Alph.  Now  I  am  great. 

You  are  my  Queen,  and  I  have  wrong’d 
a  merit, 

More  then  my  fervice  in  the  humbleB 

lownefs 

Can’ ever  feeonipence.  I’ll  rather  wifh 
To  meet  whole  hoBs  of  dangers,  and  en¬ 
counter 

The  Babied  whips  of  Beel,  thetf  ever 
part 

From  thofe  fweec  eyes  :  not  time  mall 
fue  di  vorce 

’Twixt  me  and  this  great  miracle  of  Na¬ 
ture. 

M uretto  ? 

Muret.  Soveraign  Sir, 

Alph.  I’ll  turn  away, 

And  mourn  my  former  errors— fWorfe 
then  death 

Look  where  a  Bafilisk  with  murthering 
flames 

Of  poyfon,  ftrikes  me  Blinde.  Infatiate 
tempter, 

Patern  of  luB,  ’tis  thou  alone  haBfun- 
dred 

Our  lawful  bride  bed,  planted  on  my, 
creB: 

The  homed  Satyrs  badge  y  haB  foyl’da 
beauty 

As  glorious, as  fits  yonder  on  her  front. 
Kill  him,  M uretto,  why  fhould  he  re¬ 
ceive 

The  benefit  of  the  law,  that  us’d  no 
Jaw 

In  my  difhonours  ? 

Petr.  Werie  you  more  a  King 
Then  Royalty  can  make  you,  though 
oppreft 

By  your  commanding  powers,  yea,  and 
curb’d  • 

In  bonds  moB  falfely,  yer,  give  me  a 
fword 

And  Brip  me  to  my  fliirt,I  will  defend 
Herfpotlefs  veFtue,and  no  moreeBeam 


k 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex. 


In  fuch  a  noble  caufe,  an  hoff  tff  Kings, 
Then  a  poor  ffinglefs  (warm  of  buzzing 
flies. 

Qu.  Petruchrjn  thofe  words  thou  doll 
condemn 

Thy  loyalty  to  me,  I  fhall  difclaim 
All  good  opinion  of  thy  worth  or  truth, 
If  thou  perfevere  to  affront  my  lord. 
Petr.  Then  1  have  done.  Here’s  mife- 
ry  unfpeakable  * 

Bather  to  yeeld  me  guilty  wrongfully, 
Then  contradidmy  wrongs. 

Alph.  High  impudence. 

Could  fhe  be  ten  times  fairer  then  Hie  is, 
Yet  I  would  be  reveng’d.  You  fweet, 
I  would 

Again --Her  beams  quite  blaff  me. 

Mwret.  If  you  will  be  an  Eaglet  of  the 
right  aery,  you  mull;  endure  the  Sun. 
Can  you  chufe  but  love  her  ? 

Alph. No  by  the  Stars.Why  would  not 
you  be  honeff;and  know  how  I  do  dote? 

Qu.  May  I  be  bold 
To  fay  I  am,  and  not  offend  ? 

Alph.  Yes,  yes, 

Say  fo  for  heavens  love,  though  you  be 
as  fowl 

As  fin  can  black  your  purity.  Yet  tell 
me 

That  you  are  white  and  chaff;  That 
while  you  live 

The  fpan  of  your  few  dayes,  I  may  re- 
joyce 

In  my  deluded  follies  ;  leaff  I  dye 
Through  anguifh,  e’re  I  have  reveng'd 
my  injury, 

And  fo  leave  you  behind  me  for  another* 
Thar  were  incollerable. 

Qu.  Heaven  knows,  I  ne’re  abus’d  my 
fe If  or  you. 

Petr.  As  much  fware  I, and  truly. 

Alph.  Thou  proud  Devil, 

Thou  haff  a  lying  tongue*  They  are  con- 

femed 

In  mi  (chief.  Get  ye  hence  feducing 


Alph.  And  fhe  too  then  let  me  be  feed 
no  more. 

lam  diffratffed,  both  Wales  I  feel  my\ 
blame  * 

To  leave  her  death,  to  live  with  her  h 
*  fharne.  East. 

Muret.  Fare  ye  well  King,  this  is  ad¬ 
mirable,  I  will  be  chronicled,  all  my 
bufinefs  ripens  to  my  wifhes.  And  if 
honeft  intentions  thrive  fo  iuccesfuliy  *  i 
I  will  henceforth  build  upon  this  alio- 
ranee,  that  there  can  hardly  be  a  greater 
Hell  or  Damnation,  then  in  being  a  Vil¬ 
la  ne  upon  earth.  Exit. 

Enter  Lodovico ,  Salaf at  Shaparoon . 

»  |f 

Lodov.  I  am  wonder  ffricken-- And 
were  you  i’faith  the  fhe  indeed ,  that 
turn’d  my  Lords  heart  fo  handfomly,  fo 
cunningly?0  how  I  reverence  wit.  Well, 
lady,  you  are  as  peffilent  a  piece  of  po¬ 
licy,  as  ever  made  an  afs  of  love. 

Salaf.  But,  Lodovico ,  I’ll  falve  all  a- 
gain  quickly. 

Shap.  Yes  indeed  forfooth,  fhe  has  tke 
trick  on’t. 

Lodov.  You  have  undertaken  with  the 
lords  already,  you  fay. 

Salaf.  I  have,  and  my  life  is  at  flake, 
but  I  fear  not  that. 

Lodov.  Pifh,  you  have  no  need  *  one 
fmiIe,or  kinde  fimper  from  you  does  all; 

I  warrant  ye  the  fight  of  fo  much  gold, 
as  you  are  to  receive,  hath  quickned 
your  love  infinitely. 

Salaf.  Why,  Sir,  I  was  not  worthy 
of  my  lords  love  before  *  I  was  too 
Poor  :  but  now  two  hundred  thoufand 
ducats,  is  a  dower  fit  fora  lord. 

Lodov.  Marry  is’t.  I  applaud  your 

confideration.  j 

’Twas  neatly  thought  on. 

Enter  Collumello  and  Almada. 


horrors. 

I'll  flop  mine  eyes  and  ears  till  you  are 
gone. 

As  you  would  be  more  merciful,  away, 
Or  as  you  would  finde  mercy. 

Ex.  Queen  Petruchi  contrary  waies. 
Sir,  they  are  gone. 


Col.  Have  you  prevail’d  yet,  lady, time 
runs-on,  "  «■ 

You  muff  not  dally, 

Salaf.  Good  my  lords, fear  nothing ; 

Were  it  but  two  hours  to’r,  1  Ihould  he 
ready. 

- - L - ex  _  r.  ►,  y  ^ 


The  QUEEN 


Enter  VeUfco  very  fad. 
fi  today.  Becomes  himielf,  his  fit  we 


flood  unfeen. 


;  ly  himfoundly,  lady. 

Aim.  Let  us  withdraw  then. 


She  hath  quite  loft  her-  wi  t$,  thofe  are 
the  fruits 

Of  [corns  and  mockeries. 

Salaf  To  witnefs  how  indearedjy  I 
prefer  your  merits,  and  love,  your  per- 
fon  j  in  a  word,  my  ford,  I  abfolve  you, 
andfetyou  free  from  the  injumdion  I 
Vi  th  my  confounding  thoughts  :  Too-!  bound  you.  ini  as  1  defire  to  thrive,  I 
late  I  finde,  i  nieautnli  but  for  a  sryal  in  jed. 

low  paflions  at  their  bed  are  but  fly"-  VeUf.  thefe  are  no  words  of  madnefs; 

tray  tors  whither  tends 

9  ruin  honour.  That  which  we  call  The  extremity  of  your  invention, 


K  Velaf  J  cannot 
hunted 


be  alone, 


Exeunt. 

Hill  1  am 


love, 


leva's  by  the  wifed  power  above  fore¬ 
thought 


Lady  / 

I’ll  (wear  no  more. 


: 


Salaf.  I  was  too  blame,  but  one  fault 


f 


L 


fo  check  our  pride.  Thus  when  men  are  Cme  think sj  is  to  be  pardoned,  when  I 
1  blown  up  jam  yours  and  you  firmly  mine  :  f  II  bear 

t  the  highed  of  conceit,  then  they  fall  with  many  in;  you. 
down  -  Velaf  So, if  you  be  in  earned  *  What’s 

Even  by  the  peevifh  follies  of  their  rithe  matter? 

frailties.  i  Salaf  The  fum  of  all  is,  that  l  knew 

Salaf  The  bed  cf  my  lord  Velaf  o'  s  it  (bits  not  with,  the  bravery  of  the 
,  wifhesever.  lord  Ke/ajVsfpirir,  to  fuffer  his  Queen 

Crown  hirmwith  all  true  content.  i  and  foveraigw  lland  wrongfully  accufed. 

Velaf  Cry  ye  mercy.  Lady.  !  of  didionour,  and  dye  fhamefufly  fora 

Salaf  ■  I  come  to  chide  you  my  Lord  f  j  fault  never  committed, 
can  it  be  podible  that  ever  any  man  j  Velaf  Why  ’tis  no  fault  of  mine, 
could  fo  fmcere'y  profefs  fuch  a  niigh-  Salaf  Nor  diall  it  be  of  mine :  Go  be 
jtinefsof  affedion,  as  you  have  done  to  a  famous  fubjeft  j  be  a  ranfomer  of  thy 
me,  and  forget  it  all  fo  foorn,  and  fo  un*  j  Qpeenfrom  dangers  ,  be  regidred  thy 


kindely. 

V elaf  Are  you. a  true  very  lover,  or 
i  are  you  bound 

1  For  pennance  to  walk  to  fome  holy 
fhrine 

!  In  vifitation  ?  I  have  feen  that  face. 

Salaf  Have  you  fo  /  O  you  are  a  hoc 
[  lover  j  a  woman  is  in  fine  cafe  to  weep 

04 It  h^r  for  fo  II c 


out  her  eyes  for  fo  uncertain  a  friend,  as 
your  protedations  urg\f  me  ts>  conceive 
you  :  But  come  I  know  what  you’ll  fay 
aforehand,  /  know  you  areangry. 

Veiaf.  Pray  give  me  leave  to  be  my 
own  tormentor. 

Salaf.  Very  angry,  extreamly  angry  *, 
But  as  frefpe<dperfedionrtis  more  then 
fdeferve. 

Little  know  you  the  mifery  J  have  em 
dured,  and  all  about  ahady.  word  of 


Countries  patron  :  Fight  in  defence  of 
the  faired  and  innocented  princefs  a- 
li,ve :  I  with  my  heart  releafe  you. 

Fird  conquer  ;  that  done,  enjoy  me. 
ever  for  thy  wife  :  Velaf  q,  l  am  thine.  *  \ 
Velaf  Pifti,  you  releafe  me,  all  theft 
cunning  drains 

Of  policy  thatfet  you  now  a  work. 

To  treble  ruin  me, in  life,  fame,  foul. 
Are  foolifh  and  unable  to  draw  down 
A  greater  wrath  upon  my  head  j  in 
troth 

You  take  a  wrong  courfc  lady. 

Salaf  Very  good.  Sir,  ’tis  prettily  put 
off,  and  wondrous  modedly.  I  prored 
no  man  hath  enjoyn’d  me  to  this  task  * 
’tisonely  to  do  fejrvice  to  the  State 
and  honour  to  you.  , 

Velaf  No.  man  enioyn’d  you  hue  your 


nothing,  and  i’ll  have  it  prove  nothing  fclf/ 
e’reweparc.  I  Salaf  Ncnecdfe,  as.  /  ever  had  truth 

Velaf  Her  pride  hath  made  her  Jura-  !  in  me. 
tick,  alas  ! 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex. 


Velaf.  Know  then  from  me,  you  are  a 
wicked  woman, 

And  avarice,  noc  love  to  me,  hath  forc’d 

ye 

To  pradice  on  rr.y  weaknefs.  /could 
raile, 

Be  mo{l  uncivil  \  But  take  all.  in  fliort: 

/  know  you  not. 

Salaf.  Better  and  better  ,  the  man 
will  triumph  anon  Hire  *,  Prcthee,  good 
diftemble  no  longer  ;  I  fay  you  fhall 
fight,  i’ll: have  itfo  :  l  command  you 
fight,  by  this  kifs  you  fhall. 

Velaf  Forbear,  let  me  in  peace  bid 
you  forbear *, 

/will  be  henceforth  (till  a  flranger  to 
you. 

Ever  a  flranger,  look,  look  up,  up  there 
My  oath  is  bookt  ,  no  humane  power 
can  free  me. 

Salaf  J  grant  you-,  none  but  L 
Vela?.  Be  not  deceived,  1  have 
Forgot  your /corns  •,  you  are  loft  tome, 
Witnefsthe  Genius  of  this  place,  how 
e  re 

You  tempt  my  conftancy,  l  dare  not 
fight. 

Salaf.  Not  dare  to  fight,  what  not  for 

me  / 

Velaf.  No  Lady. 

I  durft  not,  imill  nor,  cannot,  will  not 
fight. 

Salaf  O  me  undone. 

Velaf.  What  aylcs  you  l 
Salaf.  Now  my  life 

Hath  run  it's  laft  for  I  have  pawn’d  it  Sir 
To  bring  you  forth  as  champion  for  the 
Queen. 

Velaf.  And  fo  fhould  have  the.  pro¬ 
mis’d  Gold. 

Salaf.  I,  I. 

Velaf.  You  have  reveng’d  my  wrongs- 
upon  your  felfe. 

T  cannot  helpe  you,  nay  alas. you  know 
It  lay  not  in  me. 

Salaf.  O  take  pi  tty  on.  mee, 

Look  heer,  I  hold  my  hands  up,  .bend 
my  knees. 

Heaven  can  require  no  more. 

Velaf.  Then  kneel  to  heaven 
I  am  no  God,  I  cannot  do  you  good. 
Salaf  Shall  not  my  rears  prtvayle/ 


hard-hearted  Man. 

Difiembler,  loves  difhononr,  bloody  but¬ 
cher 

Of  a  poor  Lady,  be  allured  my  Ghofl 
Shall  haunt  thy  foule  when  1  am  dead. 
Velaf  Your  curie 

Is  falne  upon  youur  own  head  ,  herein 
fhow 

A  noble  piety,  to  beare  your  death 
With  resolution,  and  for  final!  anfwer 
Lady  I  will  not  fight  to  gain  the  world.  ! 

Exit. 

Salaf.  G one, !  I  have  found  at  length  : 
my  juft  reward , 

And  henceforth  mu  ft  prepare  to  welcom  | 
Death. 

Velafce  1  begin  to  love  thee  new. 

Now  I  perceave  thou  art  a  noble  man. 
Compos’d  ofGoodnes,what  a  foole  wasl? 
It  grieves  me  more  to  loefe  him  then  to 
die. 

Enter  Ahnada ,  Co'iumello ,  Lodovico , 
Shaprocn. 

Coll. Lady  we  have  heard  ail  that  now 
hath  paft, 

You  have  deceav’d  your  felfe.  and  us , 
the  rime 

We  fhould  have  fpent  in  feeking  other 
means. 

Is  loft,  of  which  you  are  the  caufe. 

Aim.  And  for  it 

Thefenatsftrickt  decree  craves  execu¬ 
tion, 

what  can  you  lay  ? 

Salaf.  My  Lords  I  can  no  more 
but  yeild  me. to  the  law. 

Shap.  O  that  ever  you  were  born,  you 
have  made  a  fweet  hand  on’t,  have  you 
not. 

Lodov.  Here  is  the  right  rccompence 
of  a  vain  confidence,  Miflrefte  :  But  I 
will  not  torture  you  being  fo  neer  your 
end,  lady  fay  your  prayers  and  die  in 
Charity,  that’s  all  the  pitty  I  can  take 
on  ye  Exit  Lodovico 

Coll.  Ten  times  the  gold  you  fhoulc 
have  had,  now  Lady  cannot  releafe  you 
Aim.  You  alone  are  fhee 
Ruins  your  country.  Heres  the  p:ic< 
of  fin, 

Ill  thrift,  all  loofe  in  feeking  all  to  win 

Exit,  all  but  fhaproott 

Sbap.  Naj 
*  < 


The  QJU  EEN, 


Ship.  Nay  even  go  thy  ways,  *tis  an 
M  proverbe  that  leachery  and  cove, 
oufnes  go  together,  and  Yisa  true  one 
oo,  But  I’lc  ihifc  for  one. 
f  fome proper  (quire  or  Iuflly  yeoman 
tave^a  mind  to  any  thing  I  have  about 
ne,  ’a  (hail  foon  know  what  to  truft  too 
or  I  fee  the  times  are  very  eroublefome. 
Enter  Pynto. 

Fyn.  Now  is  the  profperons  feafon 
when  the  whole  round  of  the  planets 
re  coupling  together.  Let  birds  and 
beafts  obforve  valentines  day,  I  am  a 
-nan  and  ail  times  are  with  me  in  feafon, 
\his  fame  Court  eafe  hath'  fett  my  blood 
>n  tiptoe,  1  am  Madder  then  a  march 


hare. 


Ship.  BlefFmg  on  your  fair  face,  your 
itandfome  hand,  your  clean  foot  fir,  are 
poll  a  Courtier  fir? 

Fyn.  Good  Harrs  dire<ft  me,fweet  wo 


nan,  I  am  a  Courtier,  if  you  have  any 
uir,  wharis’t,  whatis’t  <*  be  fhort. 
i  Lord  what  a  Courteous  proper 

pan ’a  is,  truft  me, ’a  hath  a  moft  elo¬ 


quent  beard.  —  Suit  Sir,  Yes  Sir,  I  am 
i  cou n trey  gentlewoman  by  father  and 
Mothers  fide,  one  that  comes  to  fee  fa- 
fhions  and  Iearne  newes.  And  Howl 
bray  fir  fif  I  may  be  fo  bold  to  aske  ) 

; land  things  at  Court  Sir  nowadayes? 
i  Fyn,  A  very  nrodeft  necelT'ary  and  difi* 
jtreetQeufticn. 

Indeed  Miftris  Countrey-Gentlewoman, 
:hingsat  Court  ftand  as  they  were  ever 
Wont,  fome  ftifte  and  feme  flacke,  every 
'hing  according  to  the  imployment  it 
rath. 

!  Shop.  Mary,  the  more  pi  tty  fir,  that 
!:hey  have  not  all  good  doing  a  like,  me-  | 
fhinkes,  they  fhould  be  all  and  at  all  | 
dmes  ready  lieer. 

Fyn.  Yonfpeakeby  a  figure,  by  your 
jeave,  in  that. 

hit  because  you  arc  a  ftranger,  I  will  a 
itte  more  amply  informe  you. 
deer  at  our  Court  of  Arragm,  SchoIIars 
for  the  moft  part  are  the  verieft  fooles 
jor  that  they  are  all  ways  beggerly  and 
prowd.  And  fool ifh citizens  the  wifeft 
ichollars  for  that  they  never  run  at  char¬ 
ges  for  greater  learning  tocaft  up  their 


1 


reck’ningSjthen  their  Horn-book. 

Here  every  old  lady  is  cheaper  then  a 
proftor^ and  will  as  finely  convey  an  o- 
pen  aft,  without  any  danger  of  a  con- 
fiftory.  Love  and  money  iweepesall  be¬ 
fore  them,  be  they  cue  or  longtayle.  Do 
nor  1  deferve  a  kiftc  for  this  difoovery 
Miftris. 

Shap.  A  kifte,  O  my  dear  chaftity,  yes 
indeed  forfooth,  and  I  pray  pleafe  your 
felfe.  J 

Fyn.  Good  wench  by  venus ,  but  are 
you  any  thing  rich  g 

Shap.  Rich  enough  to  forve  my  nirn, 

Fyn.  I  fee  you  are  reafonable  fair. 

Shap.  I  eyer  thought  my  felfe  fo.  * 

Fyn.  Will  you  furvey  my  lodgings  ? 

Shap,  At  your  pleafure  fir  being  urv 
der  your  gard  as  f  am. 

Enter  Mop  as  and  Bufo. 

Buf.  Sirrha  Mopas, If  my  miflrefle  iky 
but  the  word,  thou  /halt  fee  what  an  ex- 
ploy  t,  I  will  doe. 

Mop.  You*le  undertake  it  you  fay, 
though  your  throar  be  cut  in  your  own 
defence,  tis  but  manfiaughter,  you  can 
never  be  hang’d  for  it. 

Buf.  Nay  1  am  refolutein  that  point, 
."^erT*  my  hand ,  let  him  fhrinke  ,  that 
lift,  I  Ienot  flinch  a  hayres  breadth  Mo* 
pas. 

Mop.  What,  old  huddle  and  twang  fo 
clofe  at  it,  and  the  dog  dayes  fo  neer, 

n  e’  ^°iUr  ,s  8°fog  the  way  of 
all  nelh.  And  fo  is  that  fchollar  with  you 

methftrkes,  though  not  in  the  fame  cue, 
is  a  not  ? 

Shap.  ’A  has  promift  to  tell  me  my 
fortune  at  his  chamber,  and  do  me  fome 
other gooa  for  my  ladies  fafety. 

i>.  I  have  fpoken,  the  planets  fhall 
e  riu  d  by  me,  Captain,  you  know  they 
mall. 

.  ^cf  the  planets  hang  themfelves 
in  the  elements,  what  care  I,  I  have  o- 
ther  matters  to  trouble  my  braines. 

Mop.  Sign i or  Fynto  take  her  to  you,as 
true  a  mettall  d  blade  as  ever  was  turned 
into  a  dudgion,  hearke  in  youreare. 

Enter  Lcchvico  and  Herophill. 

Lodov.  I  know  not  how  to  truft  you 
you  ar  all  fo  fickle  fo  unconftanr  ’ 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex 


Hero p.  If  I  faile 
Let  me  be  mark’t  a  Strumpet. 

Lodov.  I  apprehend  you  life  him  kind¬ 
ly  ftill, 

See  where  ’a  is ,  Captain  you  are  well 
metr, 

Her’es  one  whofe  heart  you  have,  j 
Her  of .  He  knowes  he  has. 

Buf  why  by  my  troth  I  thanke  you 
forfooth,  his  more  of  your  curtefie  then 
my  deferving,6ut  I  fhall  ftudy  to  deferve 
it. 

Her  op.  I  hope  fo,and  doubt  it  nor. 
Lodov.  Madam  Cofen  Sbaproon. 

Shap.  You  are  wdcom  fir. 

Pyti.  Ccfen,  Nay  then  I  fmell  flie  is  a 
gentlewoman  indeed. 

Mop.  Yes,  and  asantiently  defcended 
as  Flefh  and  blood  can  derive  her. 

Pyn.  I  am  a  made  man  and  I  will  have 
her. 

Her  op.  You’le  walkc  with  me  fir  ? 

Buf.  Even  through  fire  and  water, 
fweet  Miftres. 

Lodov.  Let’s  every  one  to  what  con¬ 
cerns  us  moft, 

For  now’s  the  time  all  muft  be  fav’d  or 
loft.  Exeunt  all . 


Aa  v. 

A  Scaffold 

Enter  Velafco  and  Lcdovica. 

Velaf.  Thi-s  is  not  kindly  done ,  nor 
like  a  friend. 

Lodov.  Keep  your  chamber  then,  what  j 
ftiould  owles  and  harts  do  abroad  by  day  | 
light  ?why,  you  are  become  fo  notori- 
oufiy  ridiculous,  that  a  Craven  is  repu¬ 
ted  of  nobler  fpirit  amongft  bircfs,  then 
Veiafeo  among  men. 

Velaf.  Why  Lodovico  doft  thou  tempt  | 

my  wrongs? 

O  friend,  his  not  an  honor  or  a  fame 
Can  be  a  gain  to  me,  though  I  fhoilld 

dare  •  ! . 

- -  1  •  -  '  -  — 


1  Did  crown  mine  arm  with  conqueft  c 
j  the  King, 

Put  cafe  the  caufe  add  glory  to  the  ju; 
tice 

Of  my  prevaling  fword  ?  what  can  I  win 
Saving  a  pair  of  lives  I  lofe  a  foule , 

My  rich  ioule  Lodovico ,  Dees  not  yet 
The  heart  even  ilirill  within  thee?  A1 
thy  fpirits 

Melt  inro  Paflions,  All  thy  manhood 
ftagger 

Like  mine?  Nay  canft  thou  chufe  but 
now  confefs 

That  this  word  Coward  is  a  name  of 
Dignity  <? 

Lodov.  Faint  hearts  and  ftrong  toungs 
are  the  tokens  of  many  a  tall  prattling 
Ghcffipe.  Yet  the  truth  is  you  have  ha!  re 
convinced  me, But  to  what  end  will  you 
be  a  looker  on  the  Tragedy  of  this  fnee 
Beaft  ?  it  will  but  breed  your  greater 
vexation. 

.  Velaf.  I- Hope  not  fo,  I  Idoke  for  Com¬ 
fort  in’t. 

Lodov.  Mafs :  that  may  be  too.  If  can¬ 
not  but  make  your  melancholy  a 'little 
merry,  to  fee  the  woodcoekes  neck 
caught  in  a  worfe  noofe,  then  fhee  had 

fen  for  you. 

Velaf.  That’s  but  a  poor  revenge,  Tde 
rather  weep 

On  her  behalfe,but  that  I  hope  her  cou- 
rage 

Will  triumph  over  Death. 

Lodov.  My  Lord  they  come. 

Velaf.  Let  me  ftand  back  unfeen, Good 
Angells  guard  her. 

Velafco  M uffles  himfelfe. 

Enter  executioner  before  Salaffix.  her 
Hayre  loofe ,  after  her  ,  Almada , 
CoUumello  and  officers. 

Aim.  Tis  a  fad  welcom. 

To  bid  you  welcome  to  the  ftroak  of 
Death. 

Yet  you  are  come  too’t  Ltfdy. 

Coll.  And  a  curfe 

Throughout  the  land  will  be  your  ge¬ 
neral!  knell, 

For  having  bin  the  wilful)  overthrow, 
Firft  of  your  CBun  trays'  Champ  ionyrexc 
your  Queen , 


'V  rw  i  r 


[  .  '  -  The  Qt 

Your  Lawful!  Sovet'aign,  who  this  very 
day.  -'r 

Mali  ad  apart  which  you  mufl  ad  be¬ 
fore, 

but  with  lefs  guilt. 

Alm.Uieno  long  fpeeches  lady, 

The  danger  of  the  time,  calls  us  away. 

We  cannot  liilen  to  your  farewells  now. 
Sal.  1  have  few  words  to  fay,my  heart 
is  lodg’d 

In  yon  fame  upper  Parliament,  yet  now 
lfefe  1  parr,  and  fiftall  befeen  no  more, 
Some  man  of  mercy  could  but  truly 
fpeake 

One  word  of  pardon  from  the  Lord  Ve¬ 
lafco  , 

My  peace  were  made  in  earth  ,  and  I 
fhoula  fiy 

With  wings  of  fpeed  to  Heaven. 

Aim.  Pifh  here’s  not  any. 

Salaf.  Mot  any  /  on  then,  why  fhould 
1  prolong 

A  minute  more  of  life,  that  livefo  late, 

1  Where  moft  I  flrive  for  love  to  purchace 
hate  , 

;  Bearewitnes  Lords  I  wifh  not  to  call 
back 

I  My  younger  dayes  in  promife  that  I 

would 

Redeem  my  fault  and  do  Velafco  right. 

But  could  I  but  reverfe  the  doom  of 
time, 

j  I  would  with  humbleflfuit  make  pray¬ 
ers  to  heaven 

For  his  long  fiorifhing  welfare. 

C d.  Difpatch,  difpatch  ; 

-  You  fhould  have  though  ton  this  before, 
pray  now 

[  For  your  own  health, for  you  have  need 
to  pray. 

Lodov. Madam  Salaffa,l  am  bold  to  take 
leave  of  ye  before  your  long  journey:  All 
the  comfort  that  I  can  give  you  is,  that 
the  weather  is  like  to  hold  very  fair, 
you  need  not  take  much  care  for  either 
hood  or  doke  for  the  garter.  ,  .  -  . 

Salaf.  Are  you  come?  Worthy  Sir, 
then  I  may  hope 

Your  noble  friend  hath  fentone  gentle 
figh  *  . 

To  grace  my  funeral :  for  vertues  fake 
Sive  me  a  life  in  death  j  tell  me,  O  tell 

I  U*,  _ 


[EE-N, 

If  he  but  feal  my  pardon,  all  is  well. 

Lodov.  Say  ye  fo  ?  Why  then  in  a 
word,  go  merrily  up  the  flayers  ;  my 
lord  Velafco  defires  Heaven  may  as  hear¬ 
tily  forgive  him,  as  he  does  you. 

Salaf.  Enough,  I  thank  his  bounty,  on 
I  go  goes  up  the  Scaffold. 

To fmile  on  horror:  fo,fo,I’mup. 

Great  in  my  lownefs,  and  to  witnefs  fur¬ 
ther 

My  humblenefs,  here  let  me  kneel  and 
breath 

My  penitence  :  O  women  in  my  fall, 
Remember  that  your  beauties, youth  and 
pride 

Are  but  gay  tempters ,  cIefs  you  wifely 
fhun 

The  errors  of  your  frailties  .*  let  me  ever 
Be  an  example  to  all  fickle  dames, 

That  folly  is  no  fhrine  for  vertuous 
names. 

Heaven  pardon  all  my  vanities, and  free 
The  lord  Velafco, what  e’re  come  of  me. 
Blefs,  blefs,  the  lord  Velafco.- -Strike. 

As  be  is  about  to  ftrike ,  Velafco  ffeps  out. 
Velaf  Villain,  hold,  hold !  Or  thou 
dyell.  Slave. 

Aim.  What  means  that  counter¬ 
mand  ? 

Lodov.  Hey,  do  1  More  news  yet,  yo-u 
will  not  be  valiant  when  ’tis  too  late,  I 
trull  / 

Velaf.  Woman,  come  down  :  Who 
lends  me  now  a  fword  ? 

Lodov.  Marry,  that  do  T,Sir,I  am  your 
firll  man  ;  Here,  here,  here,  take  heed 
you  do  not  hurt  your  fingers  j  ’twill 
cut  plaguely  :  and  what  will  *you  do 
with  it  ? 

Velaf.  Bafe  woman,  take  thy  life,  thy 
cur  fed  life, 

I  fet  thee  free,  and  for  it  pawu  a  foul : 
But  that  1  know  heaven  hath  more  flore 
of  mercy, 

Then  thou  and  all  thy  fex  of  fin  and 
falfehood. 

My  Lords,  I  now  Hand  Champion  for 
the  Queen : 

Doth  that  difeharge  her? 

Col.  Bravefl  man,  it  doth  : 

Lady-,  y’arefafe*  now.  Officers  away. 
This  is  a  bldled  hour  1  Ex.  Officers, 


i  ,  or  the  Excellency  of  her  S  ex. 


Aim.  You  fhall  For  ever 
Bind  us  your  feFva-nr's. 

Lodov.  Aha  :  Why  thetii,  however 
things  happen,  let  them  fall,  as  they  fail. 
€od  a’  mercy,  my  lord,  at  lad. 
tel.  Hark  how  the  people  ring  apeal 
of  joy,  Shout  within. 

For  this  good  news.  My  lord, rime  lkals 
away * 

We  may  not  linger  now. 

Salaj.  You  give  me  life  ; 

Take  it  not,  Sir., -away  again.  I  fee 
Upon  your  troubled  eyes  fuch  difcom 
tent 

As  frights  my  trembling  heart*  Dear 
Sir  — 

■V%ld)'.  The  Gold 

You  hazarded  your  life  for^isyaur  own, 
You  may  receive  it  at  your  pleafure. 

Aim .  Yes, 

’  Ti  s  -ready  -for  you,  lady. 

Salaf.  Gold  l  Let  gold, 

-‘And  all  rhe  treat ures  Of  the  earth  betides 
Perilh  like  trafh  *  1  value  nothing,  Sir, 
But  ’you  r  add  red  -love . 

V-k&f.  My  love!  Vain  woman, 
Henceforth  thus  turn  1  from  thee,  never 
look 

TGrApididotage^for  a  fmile,a  how  d ’ee, . 
A  fare  ye  well,  -a  thought  from  nas  let 
Snakes  : 

Live  in  mycbofom,  and  wi  th  madcrous 
dinges 

Infect  the  vital  warmth, that  lends  them 
life, 

If  ever  I  remember  thee  or  thine. 

If  1  prevail,  ray  fer vices  fhall  crave 
'But  one  reward,  which  fhall  be,  if  that 
ever 

Thou  come  but  in  my  fight, the  State  wil 
pleafe 

To  banifh  thee  the  land  *  or  elfe  I  vow, 

My  felf  to  leave  it. 

Salaf.  My  ill  purchaft  life ! 

Velaf.  Ill  purchad  life,  indeed,  whole 
ranfom  craves 

A  fadder  price,  then  price  of  bloodfhed 
faves. 

Go,  learn  bad  woman,  what  it  is,  how 
foul. 

By  gaining  of  a  life,  to  lofe  a  foul. 

The  price  of  one  out  doth  exceed  as  far 


A  life  here,  as  the  Sun  in  light  a  Star. 
Here  though  we  live  (ome  threescore 1 
years,  or  more. 

Yet  we  muff  dye  at  lad  ,  and  quit  the 
fcore 

Weowto  nature.  But  the  foul  once 
dying, 

©yes  ever,  ever  *  no  repurifying  y 
No  earned  dghs  or  grones  *  no  intereef- • 
don  * 

No  tears*  no  pennance  *  no  too  late  con< 
feflion 

Can  move  the  ear  oF  judice,if  it  doom 
A  foul  pad  cure  roan  infernal  tomb. 
Make  ufe  of  this  Salajfa. 

Lodov.  Think  upon  that  now3  and 
take  heed,  you  look 
My.lord  no  more  in  the  face. 

Sulaf.  Goodnefs  protect  him!  now  my - 
life  fo  late 

I  drove  to  feve ,  which  being  fav’d  I 
hate.  Exeunt  all. 
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•Enter  Alpbonfo  armed  all  five  the  head, 
leading  the  Queen,  a  Her auld going 
before ,  Muretto  ,  Heroin l, 
a  Guard. 

Alph.  Are  you  refolv’d  to  dye  ? 

Qu.  When  life  is  irkfom. 

Dea  th  is  a  happinefs. 

Alph.  Yes,  if  the  caufe 
Make  it  not  infamous  :  But  wlien  a, 
beauty 

So  mod  incomparable  as  yours,  is  ble. 
mifh’d 

With  the  difhonorable  damp  of  whore¬ 
dom  : 

When  your  -black  tainted  name,  which  . 
fhould  have  been 

("Had  you  preferv’d  it  nobly)  your  bed V 
Chronicle, 

W'herein  you  might  have  liv’d  ,  when  I 
this  is  darn’d. 

And  juftly.  too  *  then  death  doth  hut  ! 
heap 

Afdicdion  on  the  dying.  Yet  you  fee 
With  what  afympathie  of  equal  grief 
I  mourn  your  ruine. 

Qu.  Would  you  could  asclcarly 
Perceive  mine  innocence, at  1  can  dearly 
Prated  it.  P.  Alph.  F  v, 


The  QlII E BN, 


Afyh.  Fy  to  juftify  a  fin 
Is  worfe  then  to  commit  if,  nowy’are 
faulty. 

Muni,  what  a  royall  pair  of  excel¬ 
lent:  creatures  are  heer  both  upon  the 
cafiavvay.  It  were  a  faint  like  mercy  in 
you  (my  Lord  )  to  remitt  the  memory  of 
apafierrcur.  And  in  you  Afadam  (if 
you  be  guilty  @f  the  fisppofed  crime)  to 
fubmitt  your  felfe  to  the  King.  I  dare 
promife,  his  love  to  you  isfo  unfayned, 
that  it  will  relent  in  your  humility. Pray 
do,  good  Madam  do. 

Qu.  But  how  if  I  be  free?". 

Mum.  By  any  means,  for  your  honors 
caufe  do  not  yeeld  then  one  jot.  Let 
not  the  faint  feare  of  Death  dejetfi  you 
before  the  royalty  of  an  ereCfed  heart. 
D’ee  heare  this  my  Lord,’tisa  doubtfull 
cafe, alrnofi  impoiLble  to  be  decided, 
Look  upon  her  well,  as  I  hope  to  prof- 
per,fhee  hath  a  molt  vertuous,a  rnoff  in¬ 
nocent  countenance.  Never  heed  it.  I 
know  my  Lord  your  jealoufy  and  your 
affeftionswrefile  together  within  you  for 
them  afiery.  Mark  her  beauty  throughly. 
Now  by  all  the  power  of  Love,  tis  pitty 
Shee  fhould  not  be  as  fair  within  as 
without. 

Alph .  Could  that  he  prov’d,  i’degive 
my  kingdom  ftraighc 
And  five  a  flave  to  he,r,  and  her  perfecti¬ 
ons. 

Enter  Atmada ,  Columello ,  A  ttendants. 
Lords  welcome,  fee  thus  arm  in  arm  we 
pace 

To  the  wide  theater  of  blood  and  fhame 
My  Queen  and  /,  hay  Queen  ?  had  fiiee 
bin  Kill 

As  fiiee  was,  mine,  we  might  have  liv’d 
toohapp’ly, 

For  eithers  comfort.  Heer  on  this  fweet 
modell. 

This  plotc  of  wonder, this  fair  face,fiaads 
fixt 

My  whole  felicity  on  earth.  In  witnes 
Whereof,  behold  (my  Lords)  thofc 
manly  tears 

Which  her  unkindnes  and  my  tr„eft  fate 

Fr.  “k  '  ** 


fpeak  alowd 
1 0  a11  this  open  ayrr,rhejr pobiick  eyes, 


That  whither  I  kill  or  dy  in  this  attempt 
I  fhall  in  both  be  vanquifiit. 

Aim .  ’Tis  firange  my  Lord 
Your  love  fhould  feem  fo  mighty  in 
your  hatred. 

Alph.Mumto  go,  and  guard  Petruchy 
'  fafe.  Exit  Mur etto. 

We  mufi  be  flout  now,  and  give  over 
whineing. 

He  fhall  confefie  firange  things  ( my 
LordsJ  I  warrant  ye, 

.Comes  not  a  champion  yet  * 

Qu.  None  dares  /  hope. 

Coll. The  Queen  you  know,hath  bound 
us  all  by  Oath, 

We  mufi  not  undertake  to  combat  you 
Although  the  caufe  Ihould  prove  appa¬ 
rent  for  her. 

Alph.  Mufi  not?  why  then  y’are  co~ 
wards  all,  all  bafe, 

And  fall  off  from  your  duties,  but  you 
know 

Her  follies  are  notorious,  none  dare’s 
Hand 

To  jufiify  a  fin,  they  fee  fo  playnely. 
Coll.  You  are  too  hard  a  cenfurer.* 
Alph.  Give  me  your  hand  ,  farewell , 
thus  from  my  joy’s 

/part,!  ever  parr.  Yet  good  my  Lords, 
Place  her  on  yonder  throne,  where  ike 
may  fit 

Jufi  in  mine  eye,  that  fo  if  firength 
/hould  fail , 

I  might  fetch  double  firength  from  her 
fweet  beauty. 

Tie  heare  no  anfwers. 

Qu.  Heaven  be  always  guard 
T o  Noble,  actions  "  place  the  Queen. 

Coll,  Heer  s  a  medley  love 
That  kills  inCurtefie. 

Alph.  Herauld  found  a  ^  trumpet 
warning  to  all  defendants-  C  founds. 
What  comes  no  one  forth: 

How  like  you  this  my  Lords  ? 

Sirrah  found  again.  Second  found. 


A  Trumpet  within 

Enter  herauld  founding,  after  him  Velafco 
ti)  rn  d  allfave  the  head,  Eodovico 
and  attendants. 


Velafco  ?  ha  ?  art  thou  the  man?  although 
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Thy  cowardice  hath  publifht  thee  fo 
bafe,  ] 

As  that  it  is  an  injury  to  honour 
To  fight  with  one  that  hath  been  baffl’d 
kern'd,  • ' , 

Yet  IwiiS  bid  thee  welcom. 

Vela //Nobly  ip o k e n . 

Pail  times  can  tell  you  hr,  I  was  no  co¬ 
ward  ,  ;  v 

And  now  the  juflice  of  a  gallant  quar- 
rell 

Shall  new  revive  my  d nines, Yonder  firs 
A  Queen  as  free  from  flain,  of  your  dis¬ 
grace, ' 

As  yon  are  fowle  in  urging  it. 

Alph.Thou  talk’ll couragioufly, I  love 
thee  for  ir, 

And, if  thou  canil  make  good  what  thou 
avoucheff ,  .  p  . 

I’ie  kneel  to  thee  ,  as  to  another  nature 
Velaf.  We  come  not  heer  to  chide,  My 
fword  fhall  thunder 
The  right  for  which  1  flrike. 

Qu.  Tray  tor  to  loyalty  , 

Rafh  and  unknown  fool,  what  defperate 
lunacy.  :  . 

Hath  led  thee  on  to  draw  thy  treache¬ 
rous  fword 

Againfl  thy  King,  upon  a  ground  fo 
giddy 

That  thou  art  but  a  flranger  in  the  caufe 
Thou  wouldft  defend,  By  all  my  royal! 
blood 

If  thou  prevail!!,  thy  head  /hal  anfwer,  it. 

Coll.  Madam  you  wrong  his  truth,  and 
your  own  fame.  , 

Aim.  You  violate  the  liberty  of  armes. 
Al^h .  Pill],  liilen  not  to  her,  his  i’me 
your  man.  j 

■  flu.  Why  foolifh  Lords,  un(enfible 
and  falfe, 

©an  any  drop  of  blood  be  drawn  from 

him 

My  Lord, your  King, which  is  not  drawn 

from  me  ? 

Velafro  by  the  duty  that  thou  ow’il  me 
i  charge  thee  to  lay  by  thy  armes. 

.  Velaf  7  mu  fir  not’, 

Unlesthis  man  whom  you  call  king,, 
confers  .  ...  b;’ 

-  hat  he  hath  wrong'd  your  honor. 


When  7  command  the  contrary ? 

.  Velaf  I  will. 

Qu.  Vela fco.  heare  me  once  more,  thou 
were  wont 

To  be  as  pittifull  as  thou  wert  valiant, 

I  will. entreat  thee  gentle  kind  Velafco, 

A  Weeping  Queen  fines  to  thee,  Doe  not 
fight , 

Velafco ,  every  blow  then. gi veil  the  King, 1 
Wounds  mee,  didil  ever  love  ?  Velaf  o 
hear  me. 

Alpb.  Shee  mnft  not  be  endur'd. 

Velaf.  Nor  can  fhee  win  me,. 

Blufh  you  my  Lord  at  this. 
flu.  O  let  me  dy 

Rather  then  fee  nay  Lord  affronted  thus 

Queen  falls  into  a  found. 
Velaf.  Hold  up  the  Queen,  flic  fwouns.- 
Aim.  Madam  Dcare  Madam. 

Coll. Can  you  fee  her  and  dot  be  toucht 
my  Lord.? 

Was  ever  woman  falfe  that  lov’d  fo  truly  • 
Alphf Tis  all  didimulation. 

Velaf  Yea  difihonour  her  , 

To  prove  it  lTe  fight  both  quarrels  how* 

Enter  a  herauld  founding  a  trumpett . 
after  him  Pe  true  hi  arm'd  head 
and  all. 

Lodov.  Hey  do  ?  here  comes  more  work, 
for  me  trail  men. 

Aim,  Another  who  fhould  he  be? 

Alph.  Speake  what  art  thou? 

Petr.  One  that  am  fummorfd  from  the 
power  above 

To  guard  the  innocence  of’ that  fairJ^Mtrft 
Not  more  againd  the  man  that  would, 
acciife  her 

Then  all  the  world  befides. 

Th’  art  v/e!come  too.  * 

Velaf  You  come  too  late  friend,  I  am  ’ 
he  alone 

Stand  ready  to  defend  that  gracious 
beauiy.'  '  •  t!  ‘  W’ 

You  may  return. 

■Petr.  Ther  s  not  a  man  al  ive 
Hath  interdlin.fhis  quarrel  but  my  felfe, 

7  our  of  mi  ne  own  knowledg,can  avoudr  *  i 
Her  accusation  to  be  meetly  falfe,  ’  •  :  g 

As  he  lit  felfe,  .  , 


Qu.  What  morrall  man  is  he. 

So  wilful!  in  his  confidence,  can  fweare 
More  then  he  knowes. 

Petr.  Ifwear  but  what  I  know. 

Alph.  Haft  thou  a  name  ? 

Petr.  Yes,  helpe  my  beaver  down  , 
D'ee  know  me  now  ? 

Lodovico  discovers  him 
Alph.  Petruchi  /  death  of  manhood , 

I  am  plainly  bought  &  fold,  |why  wher’s 
Murette  l 


Enter  Afuretto  with  a 
[word  drawn* 


Mwer.Hereas  ready  todand  in  de¬ 
fence  of  that  Miracle  of  chad  women,  as 
any  man  in  this  prefence. 

Alph. Arc  all  confpir’d  againd  me/what 
thou  too? 

Now  by  my  fathers  afhes ,  by  my  life 
Thou  art  a  villain,  a  groffe  rank’rous  vil¬ 
lain  , 

Did’ft  not  thou  only  firft  inforce  my 

thoughts  to  jealcufy  ? 

Muret.  Tis  true  I  did. 

Alph.  Nay  more  , 

Didft  not  thou  feed  thofe  thoughts  with 
frefh  fupplies 

Nam’d  every  circumdance  ? 

Muret.  All  this  I  grant. 

Alph.  Dod  grant  it,  Dog,  flave,  Hel- 
hound  * 

Muret,  Will  you  hear  me  ? 

Coll.  Keare  him  good  my  Lord,  let  us 
perfwade  ye, 

Alph.  What  canft  thou  fay  Impodor/ 
fpeake  and  choake. 

Muret.  I  have  not  deferv'd  this  my 
Lord,  and  yoa  fliall  find  it ,  ’tis  true  ,  I 
mud  ccnftfle,that  I  was  the  only  indru- 
ment  to  incenfe  you  to  this  didempera- 
ture  and  I  am  prowd  tofay  it,  and  fay 
it  again  before  this  noble  prcfenee  ,  that 
I  was  my  felfe  the  only  man. 

Alph.  InfufFerable  Devil ! 

Aim .  Pray  my  Lord. 

Muret.  Wonder  not  my  Lords,  but 
lendmee  your  attentions,  I  faw  with 
what  violence  he  purfude  his  refolurions 
not  more  in  detedation  of  the  Queen  in 
particular,  then  of  all  her  fex  in  gene- 


rall.  That  I  may  not  weary  yoar  pati¬ 
ence:  I  bent  all  my  Studies  to  devife, 
which  way  I  might  do  fervice  to  my 
country, by  reclayming  the  didradion 
of  hi  sdifcon  tents.  And  having  felt  his 
difpofition  in  every  pulfe,  I  found  him 
mod  addided  to  this  pedilence  of  jealo- 
fy  with  a  drong  perfuafion  of  which  ;  I 
from  time  to  time,  ever  fed  him  by  de¬ 
grees,  till  I  brought  the  Queen  and  the 
noble  Petruchi  into  the  dangers  they 
yet  dand  in.  But  with  ail  f and  herin  f 
appeale  to  your  Majedies  own  approba- 
tionj  I  feafon’d  my  words  with  fuch  an 
intermixing  thepraifes  of  the  Queens 
bewty, that  from  jealofy  I  drew  the  King 
into  a  ferious  examination  of  her  per¬ 
fections. 

Alph.  ThusfarrI  mud  acknowledg, 
he  (peaks  truth. 

Muret.  At  length  having  found  him 
indeed  furely  affeCted,  I  perceav’d  ,  that 
nothing  but  the  fuppos’d  blemifh  of  her 
dishonour,  could  work  a  fecond  divorce 
between  them. 

Alph .  True,  truly  fates  own  truth. 

Muret .  Now  my  Lords,  to  cleer  that 
imputation,  I  knew  how  eafie  it  would 
be,  by  the  apparent  certainty  it  felfe,  In 
all  which,  if  I  have  erred,  it  is  the  error 
of  a  loyall  fervice.  Only  I  mud  ever  ac¬ 
knowledg  how  judlyl  have  deferved 
a  punifhmenr,  in  drawing  fovertuousa 
princedes  honor  into  publick  quedion; 
and  humbly  referr  my  felfe  to  her  gra¬ 
cious  clemency  ,  and  your  noble  con- 
druCtions. 

Alph.  But  can,  can  this  befo  ? 

Muret.  Let  me  ever  elfe,  be  the  fubjeCt 
of  your  rage, in  the  fufiferance  of  any  tor¬ 


ture. 


..  - _ L. 


Alph.  And  is  dice  chad  Petruchi  1 
Petr.  Chad  by  vertue, 

As  is  the  new  born  virgin  ,  for  ought  I 
know, 

Muret.  I  ever  whifperd  fo  much  in 
your  ears  my  Lord, and  told  you,  that  it 
was  impodible  fuch  dngular  endow¬ 
ments  by  nature ,  fhould  yeild  to  the 
coriuption  fo  much,  as  of  an  unworthy 
thought. 

Did  1  not  tell  you  fo  from  time  to  time, 
L  -  -1-  ■  - 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex, 


Alph.  Lay  by  your  arms,  my  lords,and 
joynwith  me. 

Let’s  kneel  to  this  (what  fiiall  1  call 
her  ?  3  W  oman  ? 

No,  file’s  an  Angel.  Glory  of  Crea¬ 
tion,  All  kneel . 

Can  you  forget  my  wickcdnefs  ?  Your 
Peers, 

Your  Senators,  your  bravdt  men,  make 
fuir  on  my  behalf.  Why  (peak  ye  not, 
my  lords  l 

I  am  I  know  too  vile  to  be  remitted. 

But  file  is  merciful. 

All.  Great  Sovereign  Lady-- 

Qu.  Be  not  fo  low,  my  lord,  in  your 
own  thoughts : 

You  are,  as  you  were,  Sotferaign  of  my 
heart ; 

And  I  muft  kneel  to  you. 

Alph.  But  will  you  love  me? 

Qu.  'Tis  my  part  to  ask  that;will  you 
love  me  ? 

Alph.  Ever, yours  ever; let  this  kifs 
new  marry  us. 

What  fay  / 

&u.  It  does ;  and  heaven  it  felf  can 
tell 

I  never  did  ,  nor  will  wrong  our  firft 
loves. 

Alph.  Speak  it  no  more.  Let’s  rife, 
now  I  am  King 

Of  two  rich  Kingdoms,  as  the  world  af¬ 
fords  : 

The  Kingdom  of  thy  beauty,  and  this 
land. 

But  what  refU  for  Muretto  ? 

Qu.  I  account  my  worthiefi  thanks 
his  debt. 

Aim.  And  he  deferves  all  honor ,  all 
refptd. 

Col.  Thus  my  imbraces 
Can  witnefs  how  I  truly  am  his  friend. 

Velaf.  And  1  whilft  I  'have  life. 

Lodov.  Nay  when  I  am  dead  I,  will 
appear  a^ain,  ciap  thee  on  the  Ihoulder 
and  cry,  God  a’  mercy  old  Surelby. 

Petr.  I  mufi  ask  pardon  of  him,  frill  I 
thought 

His  plot  had  aim’d  all  at  his  own  be¬ 
hoof. 

But  I  amforry  for  that  mifconceir. 

Jlurct.  My  lords,  What  I  have  been 


theretofore,  I  cannot  altogether  excufe 
ut  I  am  ifure  my  defires  were  alwaie 
mpnefi; ,  however  my  low  fortune  kepr 
nee  down  ;  But  now  I  finde  ’tis  your  ho- 
erfi:  man  is  your  honeft  man  fiill,  how-.5 
e  the  world  go. 

Alph.  Aluretio ,  Whilft  I  live  th or® 
fiialt  be  ncer  me. 

As  thou  defer  vefi:  .*  And  noble  Gentle- ; 


men 


j  I  am  in  all  your  debts:  henceforth  be - 
j  leeve  me, 

|  I'll  drive  to  be  a  fervant  to  the  State. 

I  All.  Long  live  happy  both. 

Alph.  But  where  are  now  my  brace 
of  new-made  Courtiers, 

My  Scholler  and  my  Captain  * 

Lodov.  I  cry  guilty,  there  is  a  large 
fiory  depends  upon  their  exploi  ts,  my 
Lordfior  both  they  thinking  in  fuch  pe¬ 
rilous  times  to  be  fhifting  every  man 
for  one,  have  took  a  pafiing  provident 
courfe  to  live  without  help  hereafter. 
The  man  in  the  moon,  Signior  Pynto, 
for  the  railing  of  his  fortune  a  Planet 
higher,  is  by  this  time  married  to  a 
kinde  of  loofe-bodied  widow,  called 
by  Sirname  a  Eawde  ;  one  that  if  he 
follow  whokfom  infirudions ,  will 
maintain  him,  there’s  no  quefiion  on’r, 
the  captain  for  his  part, is  fomwhac  more 
delicately  refolv’d  for  as  adventurous 
("though  not  as  frail )  a  piece  of  fervice. 
For  he  in  hope  to  marry  this  lady,  at¬ 
tending  on  the  Queen,  granred  Pc  truck! 
his  liberty,  and  by  this  time  hath  recei¬ 
ved  a  fufficient  quietus  eft. 

Alph.  Are  thefemy  trufiy  fervants  * 
What  a  blindnefs  was  I  led  into  ! 

Lodov.  If  your  Highnetfes  both  will 
inthefedaies  of  mirth  crown  the  Co¬ 
medy  ;  firfi  let  me  from  theQueens  roy¬ 
al  gift  be  bold  to  receive  Herophil  for  my 
wile;  She  and  l  are  refolv’d  of  thebu- 
finefs  already. 

Qu.  With  all  my  heart,  I  think  hei 
well  beftow’d, 

If  fite  her  felf  confents. 

Her .  My  duty.  Madam  , 

Shall  ever  fpeak  my  thaukfulnefs,  ir 
this 

I  reckon  all  my  Cervices  rewarded. 

Velaf.  Mucl 


: 


«  s' 


rilaf.  Much  comfort  to  you  friend. 

All  joy  and  peace. 

My  duty  to  my  Sovereigns,  to 
a  thereft  at  once,  my  heartie/i  hearti- 

el *  r”an,ks‘  ,  lady,  you  are  mine  ; 
why  fo,here  s  ftiort  work  to  begin  with. 

,  in  the  end  we  mike  long  work,  and 
beget  araceof  mad-caps,  we  /hall  but 
do  as  our  fathers  and  mothers  did  , 
and  they  muft  be  cared  for. 


The  Qja  E  E  N 
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Enter  FyntOyBufoy  Mop  as  with  a  tire  upon 
his  heady  and  Shaparoon: 

Off  V  •  ,  1-  .  . 


Pyn.  Follow  me  not  bawde  %  my  lord 
the  King;  ‘  ;  J 


My  Jove,  jufiice,  juft  ice. 

mf.  jufhee  to  me,  1  was  like  to  have 
been  married  to  thefe  black  mufehatoes 
tn  I  teed  of  that  lady. 

Pyn.  I  to  this  ugly  bawde. 
both.  Jufiice. 

Hence y°u  ridiculous  fools,  I 
bamlh  you 

I  For  e,vcr  fr°m  my  prefence :  Sirrah,  to 
thee  ,  ’ 

I  give  the  charge, that  they  be  forthwith 

Illipt,  * 

!  And  Puc  into  fuch  rags  they  came  to 
Gourr  in; 

And  fo  turn’d  off 

Pyn.  Doff  hear  me  King  ? 

Bw/*  Ki«g  bear  me,  I  me  the  wTer 
wan. 

Alph.  No  more  I  fay. 

Mop.  Gome  away ,  come  away  for 
hame  ;  y«u  fee  what  ’tis  to  be  given  to 
meije/h:^  the  itch  of  lerchery  muff  be 
with  the  whip  of  cor  region. 
*  way,  away.  Exeunt  Bufo ,  Pynto, 

TT7,  M'pasand  Shaparoon. 

What  dfe remains 
1  .Lot  to  conclude  this  day  in  Hymen’s 
1  realise 


rJcr  hah  loofe ,  ti  n' kite  rod  in 
.ni  oanuy  two  or  three  with  Sags 
°i  Money. 


J  h  whom  ;  tor  what  j 
‘  cur  nieahmg,  name,  and  errand  ? 


Salaf.  At  thofe  feet 

Lay  down  thofe  fums  of  gold,  the  price 
of  guilt,  r 

Of  fhame,of  horror. 

.Qu.  What  new  riddle’s  thr$> 

Mure 1 10  fhifyers  the  King.Cdm- 
hnelfo  the  Queen. 

Muret.  My  Gracious  lord. 

Col.  I  fhail  inform  your  HighneT. 

Velaf.  Woman  of  impudence. 

Salaf.  Your  looks  proclaim 
My  fentence  barii/hment ,  or  if  you 
think 

The  word:  of  banifhment  too  hard  to  ut¬ 
ter. 

But  turn  away,  my  lord,  and  without 
accent 

Til  underhand  my  doom,  I’ll  take  rav 
leave,  '  0 

And  like  a  penitentiary  walk 
Many  miles  hence  to  a  religious  fhrine 
Of  fome  chaff  fainted  Nun, and  wafhmv 
fin  off 

In  tears  of  penance,to  my  lafl  of  breath. 

Velaf  You  come  to  new  torment  me. 

Salaf.  I  am  gone,  my  lord  ;  I  go  for 
evcr-  _  Going  out. 

Lodov.  Faith  be  merciful,  the  woman- 
will  prove  a  wife  worth  the  having,  I’ll 
Pafs  my  word. 

Alph.  E’ne  fo  ;  flay,  lady,  I  com¬ 
mand  you,  flay. 

V&lafco  here  s  occabon  proffer’d  now 
Forme  to  piirchafe  fome  deferving  fa* 
vour 

Prom  woman  ;  honour  me  in  mv  firfi 
fuic ; 

Remit  and  love  chat  lady. 

Velaf.  Good  my' lord. 

Alph.  Nay,  nay, I  muft  not  be  deny’d, 
my  Queen 

Shall  joyn  with  me  to  mediate  for  her, 

Yes,  I  dare  undertake,  /he  that 
prefen  ts 

Her  pennance  in  fucli  forrow,  hearty for- 
row,  r  / 

Vv  ill  know  how  to  redeem  the  time 
with  duty. 

With  love,  obedience. 

Lodoy . D  ee  hear,  my  lord  ;  all  the  la¬ 
dies  in  Attagon,  and  my  wife  among  the 
tth,  will  bait  ye  like  Jo  many  wild  cars., 


or  the  Excellency  of  her  Sex. 


if  you  fhould  triumph  over  a  poor  yeel- 
ding  creature,  that  does  in  a  manner  lye 
down  to  ye  of  her  own  accord.  Come, 
I  know  you  love  her  with  all  the  very 
vaines  of  youf  heart. 

Muret.  There’s  more  hope  of  one  wo¬ 
man  reclaim'd  ( my  lord)  then  of  ma* 
ny  conceited  of  their  own  innocence, 
which  indeed  they  never  have  but  in 
conceit. 

Velaf.  To  flrive  againft  the  ordinance 
of  fate, 

I  finde  is  all  in  vain  :  Lady,  your  hand, 

I  muff  confefs  I  love  you,andI  hope 
Our  faults  fhall  be  redeem’d  in  being 
henceforth 

True  votaries  to  vertue,  and  the  faith 


Our  mutual  vows  fhal  to  each  other  ow 
Say,  are  you  mine,  refolv’d  ? 

Lodov.  Why  that’s  well  faid. 

Salaf.  Yours,  as  you  pleafe  to  have 
me.* 

Velaf.  Here  then  ends 
All  memory  of  any  former  ft  rife  : 

He  hath  enough  who  hath  a  vertuou-s 
wife. 

All ,  Long  joy  to  both. 

Alph.  The  money  we  return 
Where  it  is  due ;  and  for  Velafco* s  merits 
Will  double  it.  Thus  after  ftorms  a 
calm 

Is  ever  welcomeft :  Now  we  have  paft 
The  worft,  and  all  I  hope  is  well  at  laft 

Exeunt. 
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